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ON the 13th of July, 1783, that being Emperor Hemy’s Day, as it still 
stands in red letters on the Zurich calendar, a large crowd of city and 
countiy people, some in cjuriages, some on horseback, and some on 
foot, were wending dreir way Jilong SchjiUhauser Street towjud the vil¬ 
lage of Kloten. For on the gentle slopes of that region Colonel Solo¬ 
mon Landolt, who was at drat dme Governor of dre domain of 
Greifensee, was going to muster and drill the corps of Zurich sharp¬ 
shooters which he had organized, rmd draw them up for re\dew before 
the gentlemen of the War' Council. He had chosen Hemy’s Day, as 
he said, because half of the militiamen of tire wordry canton of Zurich 
bore the name of Henry, jurd were iir the habit of celebratiirg the pop¬ 
ular irairre-fesdvrd with air idle carousal, so that not much harm would 
be done by a muster. 

The spectators enjoyed dre nnusurd sight of tire new, hidrerto nn- 
knowrr troop, consisting of sturdy young volunteers in plain green uni¬ 
forms, and were very much interested in their rapid movements with 
open rrurks, as well as in the independent actions of each individual 
as he handled his accurate ride; and especially were drey pleased by 
the fatherly relation in which the organizer and leader of the entire 
corps seemed to stand toward his jolly men. 

First one would see them, widely scattered, disappear along the 
edge of dre woods; then, at dre colonel’s command, shouted as he 
flew over the hilly ground on his glossy bay rrrar e, they would reappear 
as a dru'k colrnrrir irr the distairce, coirre irrru'chirrg dose by, siirgiirg 
irrerrily, rurd a rrrorrrerrt later errrerge irrto view agairr oir top of a hill 
covered with frr-trees, agaiirst whose greeir they could iro loirger be 
distirrgnished. It was all doire so swiftly rurd so cheerfully that the rnr- 
iiritiated spectator could have iro idea of the airrouirt of work aird ef¬ 
fort it had cost dre worthy rrrair to prepare this highly persoiral gift to 
his fadretiarrd. 

Arrd wlreir at last, at the souird of the bugle, he cairre trotdirg close 
up at the head of his troop of riflemeir, of whotrr there were perhaps 
five hrnrdred, arrd as (juick as lightrrirrg coirrirrairded tlreirr to break 
ranks for rest arrd the returir hoirre, while he hiirrself disirrouirted iritrr- 
bly frorrr his horse, showiirg as little fatigue as the yourrg irreir, their 
every mouth was full of his praise. Several officers of Swiss regiments 
jrosted in France and dre Nedrerlands were present, and drey dis¬ 
cussed the great future of the new arm rurd rejoiced that their country 
was introducing it independently and of its own accord. They rdso 
found sadsfaction in recalling how even Frederick the Great, once 
when Fandolt was attending the mrureuvr es in Potsckurr, had fixed his 
eyes on the tirelessly active man nrd sent for him; also how in re¬ 
peated negotiations he had tried to secure him for his army. It was 
known that Fnrdolt still possessed an autograph letter from the great 
man, which he preserved more carefully tlran a love-letter. 

All eyes were fixed approvingly on the Governor as he now ap¬ 
proached his Councillors and fellow-citizens, and cordirdly shook 
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hands with all his friends. He had on a daik-green snit, widront any 
galloons, light-colored riding-gloves, and high boots widr white cnffs. 
A stont sword hnng at his side, jmd his hat was tnrned np in the style 
of an officer. As for the rest, the jrfbresiiid' biographer describes him 
as follows: 

“Even one who had seen bnt once conld never forget him. His 
brow, open and cleiu', was high-inched. His aciniline nose protrnded 
from his face in a gentle cniwe. His thin lips formed delicate, gracefnl 
lines, iuid in the corners of his month there lay conceiiled behind a 
scarcely nohceable, whimsical smile, a suggestion of satire snch as hits 
the mark, bnt never intentionally wonnds. His bright, brown eyes 
glanced around freely and firmly, in a way to reveal the indwelling 
spirit, rested with indescribable kindness on gratifying objects, bnt 
flashed piercingly at everytiiing which offended tire honest man’s sen¬ 
sitive natnre, when displeasnre drew together his heavy brows. He was 

of medinrn height, powerfnlly and regnku ly bnilt, imd of military hem - 
■ 

mg. 

Let ns add to tiiis description tiiat he wore a good-sized (jnene at 
the back of his neck, and that on this Emperor Henna’s Day he was 
in his forty-second year. 

His bromi eyes had im nnforeseen opportnnity to rest with that 
indescribable kindness on a gratifying object, when he approached a 
rose-red state-coach to greet its occnpimts, who extended their hands 
to him; for nnexpectedly there was among them a very beantifnl lady, 
whom he had once known, bnt whom he had not seen for years. She 
may have been abont thirty-five years of age, had langhing brovm eyes, 
a red month, and dark-brown hair. The latter hnng down over tire 
lace collar' which inclosed her half-bin e neck, and was piled np richly 
on her beantifnl head, which was covered with a handsome str aw hat, 
tilted foi'wiu'd. She wore a sninmer dress with white and green stripes, 
and had in her himd a parasol which people wonld now take for Chi¬ 
nese or Japimese. For the rest, to cut short any nnfonnded predic¬ 
tions, it innst be observed at once tiiat she had long been married and 
had several children; and that any relations between her and the of¬ 
ficer conld therefore only concern the past. In short, she had been 
the first girl to whom he had offered his heart, imd she had given him 
a polite refnsal. Her name mnst remain nnknown, for tire reason tiiat 
all her children me still rnnning abont in honor and dignity; and we 
mnst content onrselves with the name which Landolt’s inemoiy still 
retained for her—he called her “Goldfinch.” 

Botii persons blnshed slightiy as they shook hands. And as they 
were partaking of refreshments at the Lion in Kfoten, whither they 
had betaken themselves, and where Lmidolt occupied a seat beside 
the lady, she was as pleasant and nnreserved toward him as if she her¬ 
self had been the enamored party. He began to feel very blitlie, as he 
had not felt for year s, mid conversed in the best of spirits with the so- 
called Goldfinch, who still seemed as yonng as ever. 
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But finally the long summer day begim to draw to a dose, and 
Landolt was obliged to think of returning home; for it was a ride of 
nearly three leagues to Greifensee, whose manorial domain he had 
been ruling as Governor for more than two years. As he took leave of 
the compimy an invitation found expression, seemingly of its own ac¬ 
cord, and it was arranged tiiat his old friend should come some day 
with her husband and children, and surprise him in his castle at 
Greifensee. 

Absorbed in meditation, and accompanied by but one seiwimt, he 
rode slowly home by way of Dietlikon. As he crossed tire peat-bogs 
dusk was already coming on; at the right the evening glow was fading 
away over the wooded ridge, and on the left tire waning moon was 
rising behind the mountains of the Zurich highlands—a mood and a 
situation in which tire Governor was wont to feel a (inickening of life, 
to become all eyes, and to heed only the (juiet power of nature. But 
today tire gieiuning lights in the sky and tire gentle dominrmce neru' 
and far made him more solemn than usual, even somewhat senti¬ 
mental; and while he was thinking about the reception he would ac¬ 
cord that nice creature who had given him the mitten, the desire sud¬ 
denly came over him to imdte not only her, but also three or four 
other lovely beings, towruxl whom he had once borne a similar' rela- 
tioir. Errough, as he rode aloirg there awakerred iir hirrr a gerruirre loirg- 
iirg to see the amiable, oirce-loved ladies all together at his hoirre, rurd 
to sperrd a day with tlreirr. For, alas, it rrrust be expkrirred tlrat tire 
hardeired old bachelor had irot rrlways beerr so uirapproachable as 
irow, arrd tlrat at oire time he had resisted all too little the bkurdish- 
rrrerrts of the other sex. Oir his list of pet rrairres there was airother 
whotrr he crrlled Hnleciuirr; also a Whitethroat, a Captrtiir, aird a 
Blackbird—rrrakiirg with Goldfrirch five irr all. Sorrre were rrrarried, the 
others were irot; but all frve, sirrce he was coirscious of iro wr oirgdoiirg 
with respect to airy of tlrerrr, could doubtless be induced to come. Had 
his hands not been occupied with the reins rurd whip, he would have 
rubbed them togetlrer witlr inward delight as he began to picture to 
himself how he would make the fair ones acciuainted with one an¬ 
other, how they would behave and get along together, and what pretty 
sport was promised for him in playing the host to such a char ming 
family. 

The difficulty, to be sure, would be in taking his housekeeper, 
Frau Marirmne, into his confidence, and obtaining her consent and 
assistrurce; for if she were not in the plot and favorably disposed to¬ 
ward so delicate rm affair, tire lovely plan would fall tlrrough. 

Frau Marirmne, however, was the oddest fish in the world; in a 
whole kingdom one could not have discovered another like her. She 
was the daughter of Kleissner, towrr-carpenter of Hall in Tirol, rurd 
had been brought up, along witlr a number of brotlrers and sisters, 
under the sway of a bad step-mother. The latter had sent her as a 
no\ice to a convent; she had a good singing-voice, and seemed to 
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promise veiy well. But when the time came to take the vows she of¬ 
fered such wild and fejuful resistance, that she was dismissed with 
horror. After that Marianne sti uck out alone into the world and found 
a posihon as cook in a tavern at Freiburg in Breisgan. On account of 
her well-shaped figure she had to endure the advances and wooings 
of dre Austrian officers and students who frequented tire place. But 
she energetically repulsed them all with the exception of a handsome 
student of good family from Donaueschingen, to whom she gave her 
af f ection; wherefore a jealous of ficer made slanderous remar ks about 
her which reached her ears. Aimed with a shiup kitchen-knife, she 
strode into the guest-room, where the officers were sitting, imd called 
the offender to acconnt as a calnmniator; and when he attempted to 
put the resolute womim out of the room, she attacked him so fiercely 
that he was obliged to draw his sword to defend himself. But she dis- 
ai'ined the mini, broke his sword and hurled it at his feet; in conse- 
(jnence of which affair he was expelled from the regiment. The plucky 
Tirolese girl now miuried the handsome student, against the will of 
his people too, the pair eloping togedier. In Kiinigsberg he enlisted 
in a Prussiim regiment of cavalryy which she also joined as a sutler- 
woman and accompanied on several campaigns. Here she proved so 
hrelessly industrious, imd so skilful as a cook and baker, both in the 
field imd in die garrison, drat she eiu ned enough money to make her 
husband’s life comfortable, and to save something besides. In the 
course of dine drey had nine children, wiiom she loved more than 
anydiing in die world, imd widi all the sRengdi of her passionate na¬ 
ture. But they idl died, and each time it idmost broke her heart, which, 
however, proved stronger than all the fatalities. 

Finally, when youth and beauty had fled, the hussar, her husband, 
recidliug his once better estate, begiui to despise his wife; for life had 
become too pleasimt for him in her care. So she took the money she 
had saved, purchased his dismissal from the regiment, and let him go 
wherever he pleased to seek his fortune. She herself, all alone, again 
wandered sontlnvard, whence she had come, to find employment. 

At St. Blasien in the Black Forest it happened that she was rec¬ 
ommended to die Governor of Greifensee, who was looking for a 
housekeeper; imd in that capacity she had now been serving him for 
two years. She was at least forty-five years old, imd was more like im 
old hussar than a housekeeper. She would swear like a Prussian ser- 
geimt and wiien her displeasure was lu'oused would raise such a storm 
that everybody fled, save only the laugliing Governor, who would hold 
his gTouiid and enjoy die row. But she took excellent care of his 
house; she managed his seiwants imd field-hands with unyielding se¬ 
verity, took care of his money faithfnlly and reliably, bargained and 
economized wherever it was possible imd her master’s generosity did 
not intervene, and in turn widi her good cooking encouraged his hos- 
pitidity so obligingly imd so intelligently, that he was presently able to 
turn over to her, without reservation, the entire maiiagemeut of his 
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household. 

Then again her deeper nature would shine drrough Jill the rough¬ 
ness when, with an unbroken contralto voice, she would sing for the 
Governor, listening to her attentively, an old ballad, or a still older 
love-song, or a hunting-song; jmd she was not a little proud when her 
master, who could play dre cornet, would learn dre mournful melody, 
and sound it forth from the castle window over the moonlit lake. 

Once when the ten-year-old son of a neighbor was lying in bed 
with an incurable disease, and the encouragement of neither pastor 
nor pju ents could comfort the child in his pain and dread of deadr— 
for he was so eager to live—the Governor, ciuietly smoking his pipe, 
sat down beside dre bed and Pdked to him with such simple and ap¬ 
propriate words about the hopelessness of his condition, about the 
necessity of his composing himself and suffering for a short time, and 
then about the gentle release from it all that death would bring, and 
the blissful, undisturbed rest that he was going to enjoy for having 
been a patient and good boy, rmd finally about the love rmd sympathy 
wkich he, a sPanger, cherished for him, drat the child was changed 
from that hour; he bore his sufferings with cheerful patience, until 
death at last did bring release. 

Then the passionate Frau Mru ianne rushed up to the death-bed, 
knelt beside the body, and prayed devoutly and long, asking tire sup¬ 
posed little siiint to intercede with God in behalf of all her dead chil¬ 
dren; wiiereupon she reverently kissed the Governor’s hand, as if he 
were a great bishop, until he, laughing, shook her off with tire words: 

“Are you possessed, you old simpleton?” 

And so diis was the Governor’s stewardess, with whom he would 
first have to come to an understanding, if he proposed to assemble 
his five old fiarnes on his heartli and have tliem shine. 

As he rode into the castle yard and dismounted from his horse, 
he heard her storming in the kitchen because the dogs were howling 
in their kennels—a maid having neglected to give them their evening 
meal. 

“This is not a favorable time,” he thought, as he meekly sat do war 
in his arm-chair to have supper, while his housekeeper entered in a 
stormy humor, and related to him all that had happened during the 
day. He poured out for her a glass of Burgundy, of wiiich she was very 
fond but drank only when invited by her master, although she kept 
the cellar keys. This slightly cooled her temper. He then took his cor¬ 
net dowar from the wall, and blew one of her favorite tunes out over 
the lake. 

“Frau Marianne,” he now said, “won’t you sing me that other 
song—how does it go—?” 

Wlioso the blessed maids hath seen 
High up ill die evening light, 

By the haunted rock his soul, I ween. 

Must wing its piu'ting flight. 
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Adieu, adieu, O sisters dear. 

My i)ody sleeps in tlie weeds down here. 

She immediately stmg all the stanzas of the song, each having a 
different theme, bnt all expressing a like longing to see somedring 
again. She herself was touched by the simple melody, and all the more 
w hen the Governor sent fordr the sustained notes into the night. 

“Frau Mtuianne,” he said, reentering the room, “we must make 
plans pretty soon for dre proper recepdon of a small but select com- 

f 

paiiy! 

“What company, sir? Who is coming?” 

“I expect,” he replied with a cough, “Goldfinch, Harletjuin, 
White throat. Captain, imd Blackbird!” 

The woman opened wide her mouth and eyes, and asked: “What 
sort of people are drey? Do they sit on chairs or on a pole?” 

But the Governor had idready gone into the next room to get his 
pipe, which he now lighted. 

“Goldfinch,” he said, blowing away the first puff, “is a beautiful 
woman!” 

“And the second?” 

“Harlequin?—She is also a woman, and beautiful in her way!” 

Thus it went on, down to Blackbird. Since the housekeeper, how¬ 
ever, was not satisfied with these laconic explanadons, die Governor 
had to enter into further detail about things concerning which his lips 
had never before emitted a word. 

“In a word,” he said, “they are all old sweethearts of mine, wiiom 
I wish to see all together for once!” 

“But Lord o ’ Mercy!” cried Fran Marianne, who with her eyes 
open still wider jumped up and ran over to the rear wall. “Governor! 
My most gracious master! You have loved, and so many? Heavens 
and eardi! And devil a soul ever had a suspicion of it! And you’ve 
always acted as if you couldn’t stand women! And so you led on idl 
those poor things imd then jilted them?” 

“No,” he replied with an embarrassed smile; “they didn’t wimt 

f 

me! 

“Didn’t want you?” cried Marianne widi increasing excitement. 
“Not one of them?” 

“No, not one.” 

“Cursed rabble! But your idea is good—they shall come. We’ll 
lure drem here and have a look at them. That’ll be a funny compjmy! 
I hope we’ll lock them up in the tower where the jackdaws perch, and 
let drem starve! As for (luarrels—I’ll take cru'e of that!” 

“No, none of that!” laughed the Governor. “On the conPruy, you 
must extend to them rdl possible courtesy and hospitality! For it is to 
be a beautiful day for me, a day such as it would needs be if there 
were rerdly a month of May—rmd of course there isn’t—and if this were 
at once the first and the last May!” 
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Frau Mai'iimne saw by the gleam of his eyes that he honestly 
meant tire occasion to be edifying, ran to him, seized rmd kissed his 
hand, and then, drying her eyes, said softly: 

“Yes, I nrrderstarrd yon. It’s to he such a day as if I sudderrly had 
all rrry dead childretr, the blessed little airgels, here with me!” 

The ice otrce hroketr, he gr adually rrrade her acriurrirrted, as suit¬ 
able opporturrities carrre, with tire live objects of his fortrrer devotiorr, 
expkritrirrg the course of everrts irr each case; all of which gave occasiotr 
for surrdty' irrterruptiorrs arrd much whimsical cross-lire hetweerr rr^u- 
rator arrd listerrer. We will retell tire stories, hut arratrge dretrr irr or¬ 
der, routrd them off, arrd adapt tlrerrr to our mrderstarrdirrg. 

GOLDFINCH 

This rratrre Solotrrotr Larrdolt got frorrr dre fair lady’s fturrily coat- 
of-arirrs, which showed a lurch arrd was pairrted over her frorrt-door. 
As trrore tlrarr otre hurrily had such sotrg-hirds orr dreir escutcheorrs, it 
is safe to betray the haptistrr^d rrarrre, which was S^donre, of the cjuorr- 
datrr little rrraid; or radrer, she was a very stately youtrg lady, whetr 
Solotrrorr rrrade her acciuairrtarrce. 

Irr additiorr to the public dotrraitrs rurd prorrrrces, drere also ex¬ 
isted at that time a rrunrher of old estates, with castles, helds, arrd local 
jurisdictiorr—rurd sorrre without drese—which were purchased arrd sold 
by citizerrs accorditrg to dreir irreatrs, rurd thus passed frorrr hatrd to 
hatrd as private possessiotrs. Up to the tirrre of the Revoluhotr dris was 
the prevrrilitrg way of itrvesdtrg capital rurd carryiirg orr agriculture, arrd 
it gave everr to rrorr-arrstocrats the pleasure of adorrrirrg their tlreoreti- 
crd share irr the local sovereigrrty with tides harirrg a lordly arrd feudal 
sourrd. Thrurks to this arrarrgerrrerrt half of the more prosperous pop- 
uladorr lived duritrg the pleasarrt seasorr of the year, eidrer as hosts or 
as guests, at these various oihcial arrd rrotr-ofhcial courrtry seats, with 
their beautiful rratural surrourrditrgs, very trruch as the old gods arrd 
detrri-gods of feudal tirrres had lived, except that they rrow etrjoyed 
sererre peace rurd had tro feuds or war-trouhles. 

It was at orre of these places that Solotrrorr Lrrrrdolt, tlrerr about 
twerrty-hve, rrret youtrg Salotrre. Orr differerrt sides drey were distarrtly 
related to the fairrily, so that while they could irot rightly be called 
kinsfolk they had a pleasarrt feelitrg of corrrrrrorr cotrtrecdorr. Furtlrer- 
rrrore, as their rrarrres somrded sorrrewhat alike drey becatrre the object 
of rrrirdrful retrrarks, arrd there was trruch futr, to which drey did trot 
object, wherr orre of their rr^mres would he called arrd they would both 
look ru'outrd arrd blush to hrrd drat “the other” was rrrerurt. As drey 
were etiually good-lookirrg, etiually cheerful arrd high-spirited, their 
well-trreatritrg frierrds thought tlrerrr suited to each other, rurd a trrar- 
riage rrot at ^dl out of the tiuesdorr. 

To he sure, Solorrrorr was trot yet exactly irr a frrurre of rrrirrd to 
establish a hotrre of his owrr; orr the corrtrruy, his ship of life was still 
cruisitrg arourrd outside the hruhor, urrdecided whedrer to put to sea 
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or to make port. At one time he had attended the French militar y 
school in Metz, first to study artillery and military engineering, then 
to take np chil architectnre, with which he wonld some day serve his 
native city. With the same purpose he had also gone to Paris. Bnt 
compass and rule and the everlashng measnring and compnting had 
proved too tedious for his nnfettered spirit and wild, yondrfnl nature; 
so he had cnltivated a natnral talent for freehrmd drawing, sketching, 
and painting, and at the same time had kept his eyes and ears open, 
thns acriniring knowledge and experience of vru ions kinds, pru ticn- 
laiiy snch as conld be got on horse-back. Bnt there was no architect 
or engineer in him when he came home. His parents were bnt little 
pleased at this, and dreir e\ident anxiety moved him to accept at least 
a position in the city court, in order to cinalify himself for partic ipation 
in the government. Crnefree, bnt lovable rmd of good habits, he took 
things very easy there, while deep eruirestness and energy slnrnbered 
bnt lightly within him. 

Very naturally there was more talk of the yonng man’s nncertain 
posihon widi regard to a possible mruriage, and every aspect of the 
matter was discnssed more thoronghly thrm he himself snspected.Jnst 
as farmers, the more unknown the fntnre is to them, nsher in the year 
all the more lavishly with disparaging prophecies, so did the mothers 
of varions marriageable danghters discnss and dispinage the innocent 
morning-time of Solomon’s life. The ch^u ining Salome gathered from 
all this drat definite prospects and plans of mruTiage were ont of die 
(inestion, bnt diat a friendly, even familiar interconrse was all die 
more permissible. She was called Mademoiselle, and was trained in 
the French spirit, except that she had been reared in a free protestant 
society and not in a convent; so that she regarded even a mild llirtadon 
as not at all dangerous. 

Gnilelessly Solomon gave himself np to an affection which had 
presently bloomed in his honest heart, without, however, condncting 
himself obtrnsively or with presnmption. The resnlt was that when 
eidier of diem was visiting at die always hospitable connpy-seat, die 
other did not long remain away, and the effect of these occnrrences 
was merely to amuse people by keeping them guessing: “They’ll 
many! They’ll not marry!” 

One line day, however, a setdenient of die iinesdon seemed to 
grow np ont of the gronnd. Having in his yonnger days accinired all 
sorts of inforniadon about huniing and eagerly increased it on his 
P avels, Solomon indnced the owner of the estate to have cheriy-trees 
planted in a meadow wiiicli lay on a snnny slope. He himself pro- 
cnred the yonng, slender Pees, and set abont planting them with his 
own hands. Among them there was a new viu iety of white cherries, 
which he wanted to pkmt in dternate rows with the red ones, and 
since diere were very nearly fifty P ees in all, diere wonld probably be 
a full day’s work; for it was spring imd the days were short. 

Bnt Salome insisted upon being on hand to help wherever she 
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could, because, as she laughiugiy said, she might periiaps some day 
many a couutiy geutlemau aud must dierefore learu about such 
things betimes. With a broad suu-hat ou her head she did actually 
accompany him to dre somewhat distant meadow, where she zejil- 
ously assisted in the work. Solomon measured off the straight lines 
for dre rows, aud the distance between dre sepruate trees, while Sa- 
lotrre helped hitrr to stretch the striirgs aird to drive the strrkes. He dug 
the holes irr the soft gr ourrd as he wrurted drerrr, aird Salorrre held dre 
delicate trees upright while he drrew the earth hack iir agaiir rurd 
starrrped it dowir so drat it was rrice rurd solid. Their Salorrre took the 
wateriirg-pot arrd brought water frorrr a tub, which a ftu trr-haird kept 
tilliug with the life-giviirg elerrreirt, aird watered the trees as plentifully 
as Solomon directed. 

At noon, when dre shadows of dre newly planted trees began to 
turn, the host humorously sent out to the industrious couple a rustic 
ureal, suitable for field-hauds. It tasted delicious too, as drey ate it sit¬ 
ting ou the greeuswru'd, arrd Srdoure asserted drat she now had as 
much right as a farmer’s daughter to drink a few glasses of wine, con¬ 
sidering how hard she was working. The wine rurd the renewed exer- 
dou, which coutiuried until eveuiug, warmed her blood aud made it 
tingle; it clouded the light of her worldly wisdom, eclipsing it momen¬ 
tarily, just as dre moon eclipses the sun. 

Solomon kept at the work so eruirestly rurd so cheerfully, man¬ 
aged the business so cleverly arrd corrscieirdously, was all the while so 
uuiforrrrly irreny, corrhdeirdal rurd errtertaiirirrg, aird seemed so 
happy, without once forgetdug himself all day long by so much as a 
hold look or reurruk, that a pleasrurt couvictiou came over her that 
with this comrade her entire life would he as nice as this day. A wruirr 
affecdou gained dre upper hand in her, rurd when the last cherry-tree 
stood firmly in the ground, aud there was uothiug left to do, she said 
with a gentle sigh: 

“Thus everything comes to rur end!” 

Solomon Laudolt, carried away by dre note of feeling in drese 
words, looked at her in delight; hut owing to the glow of the eveuiug 
sun, which illuminated her beautiful face, he could not make out 
whether it was reddened by the light or by tender emotion. Only her 
eyes shone through all dre brightness, aud iuvoluutruily dreir four 
hands came together. Nothing further happened, however, for just 
then the servant crurre to get dre rake, shovel, watering-pot, rurd other 
implements. 

Beueadr changed stars drey walked hack between dre rows of trees 
which they had pkurted. Since they could only look at each other with 
eyes of love, drey spent less time together in the house and were more 
circumspect. On this account, arrd still more on account of a certain 
contentment which seemed to enliven arrd at dre sairre dirre to crdrrr 
drerrr, it hecatrre (juite evideirt that soirrethiirg irew had trrkeir place. 

But Soloirroir did irot allow it to go orr drus for irrairy days; he 
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whispered a few significant words to her, which she caught veiy well, 
and dren rode at a rapid gait to Zhrich, in order to win over both 
families to the possibility of an engagement. 

First, however, he felt an impnlse to lay bare his hejut to his lady¬ 
love in a letter; bnt scjucely had he got nnder way ^md penned the 
most nrgent part, when curiosity snddenly prompted him to test dre 
solidity of the girl’s affection by means of a mysterionsly dnbions de¬ 
scription of his lineage and prospects. 

The former, to be snre, was of a pecnliar kind on the mother’s 
side. 

His mother, Anna Miu gai etha, was the danghter of a Dntch Gen¬ 
eral of Infantry, Solomon Hirzel, Lord of Wulflingen, who with his 
three sons drew large pensions from the government of the Nether¬ 
lands, and nsed dre money to conduct their well-known and singnku' 
farm on the aforesaid conrt-domain in the vicinity of Winterthnr. A 
wolf, which howled and bayed vigilantly, was kept chained by the gate 
instead of a watch-dog—in itself a token of their eccentric ways. After 
the early death of dre rrrother every oire did as he pleased dnrirrg the 
father’s fretjnerrt abseirces, aird the soirs, as well as the three dangh- 
ters, bronght therrrselves np aird did it irr the wildest possible way. 
Only wlreir the old Geireral was at hotrre was a certaiir order observed, 
iir drat every rrroririirg reveille, aird every evening “taps,” was beaten 
on the drrinr. Otherwise everybody went his own gait. The oldest 
danghter, Landolt’s nrodrer, managed the honse, and the dirties laid 
upon her had the effect of making her die best md steadiest member 
of the family. Nevertheless she wonld ride ont hnnting with the men, 
carrying die dog-whip, and wiristling shrilly drrongh her lingers. It was 
a cnstonr of the men to have their habits and deeds painted in a hn- 
nrorons way on the wrdls of dreir bnildings. Thus in a pavilion drere 
was a pictnre showing the old general with his three sons md oldest 
danghter, who was already married, dashing along over stone and 
stnbble, while little Solomon Landolt rode at his stately mother’s 
side—a regular centanr-fanrily. 

Sometimes these rides were taken in pnrsnit of a tame stag, which 
had been trained to dee from hnnters and dogs and finally let itself be 
captnred. Bnt that was merely for riding-practice; real hnnting was in- 
dnlged in constantly, vru ied only by feasts and die perpetradon of in- 
nnnrerable practical jokes, which extended even to the exercise of 
magistracy. 

Throngh all this wild life Landolt’s mother, being a woman of 
good sense md cheerful temperament, lived decently, as has been 
said, and later on she was a Pare and reliable friend to her children, 
while the paternal house went nnder. 

After the old general had died in the year 175.5, and Anna Mar- 
garedra had married and left home, dre sons gave dremselves over to 
a life that grew more disorderly every day. Their hnnting expeditions 
degenerated into (inarrels with neighboring estate-owners regarding 
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matters of jurisdiction, also into ill-tieatment of inferiors. A pastor, 
who had preached to drern from dre pulpit, drey attacked as he was 
riding through their forest, and chased him with whips through the 
Toss River and across country, nrrtil he collapsed with his rrrare, 
dropped trerrrbliirg to his krrees, aird begged dreir forgiveiress. Bailiffs 
wiro crurre to collect a radrer large hire imposed upon drern for dris 
offense, they caused to be waylaid by masked men on their return and 
relieved of dre money. 

Besides their senseless extravagance, they acciuired a passion-for 
gambling, wirich they would indulge condnuously, week in and week 
out. They enticed poor devils there and took away from them ^dl they 
owned, and then, in order to preserve their own gentlemanly honor 
by giving their victims a chance to get even, kept on playing until they 
themselves had lost twice as much to the unfortunates. 

But finally it all came to a sad end. One after the other they were 
obliged to leave the castle, until fimdly the last one was compelled to 
sacrifice in rapid succession his seignorial rights and revenues, his 
woods and fields, his house and home and to make his escape. One 
of the brothers reached such a low estate that he was taken car e of in 
a foreign work-house; another lived rdone in a forest-hut for some 
time, but was so har assed by creditors rurd wasted by disease that he 
was obliged to abrurdon even this wTetched place of refuge and disap¬ 
pear' into remote obscurity; the third took refuge in foreign military 
serrice, where he too went to die bad. 

Nevertheless the wild humor of die brodrers staid widr them until 
the last minute. Before they deserted the castle they had their rustic 
court-painter depict on the walls all the scenes and misdeeds con¬ 
nected with their decline, down to the last sitting of their court. Be¬ 
hind die stove stood fordr the titles of all the alienated deeds and priv¬ 
ileges, and in a forest clearing, illuminated by die moon, foxes, hares, 
and badgers were playing wrdr the iirsigiria of the lost estate. Over the 
door, moreover, they had themselves portrayed in a rear view, show¬ 
ing them near a boundary-stone, widr dreir hats nirder dreir arirrs, sol- 
eirrirly stridiirg over the hire of their estate for the last time; under- 
ireath, in topsy-turw letters, stood the word “Arrreir.” 

While Solomon Landolt was evolving this dubious history in the 
letter to Saloirre, dre irrelancholy fear seized Iriirr that dre unfortunate 
blood and fatal destinies of his three uncles might possibly revive iir 
hinr, imd drat it had beeir due oirly to a lucky star that drey had 
skipped his mother. All the more naturidly, he concluded, the un¬ 
lucky star might rise iir Iriirr again. To fight against it conscientiously 
and in accordance with his best knowledge was, to be sure—so he 
wr ote her—his ardent purpose; but he was obliged to acknowiedge 
that he had already gambled away a considerable sum on his journeys, 
and had secretly been reimbursed for it by his modrer. Furdrermore, 
he went on, he had already, with other people’s money and without 
the knowledge of his fadrer, kept horses worth ftu' more dran he could 
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afford; jmd as for cash, it was practically certain that he would never 
learn to husbjmd it as becjune dre head of an orderly household. Even 
the less harmful trait[s] of his uncles, fondness for riding and hunting, 
for pranks jmd jokes, were present in him, down to the very propen¬ 
sity to daub w'jills; for even as a boy he had covered the w^ills of Wel- 
lenberg Casde, where his fadrer had lived as governor, with a hundred 
pictures of soldiers, drawn with charcoal and red chalk. 

These grave anxieties, he thought, as an honorable man, he had 
no right to conceal from his much-beloved Mademoiselle Salome; he 
ought radrer to give her an opportunity to reflect cnefully on dre 
weighty step over the threshold of a veiled future, and to m^ike up her 
mind whedrer she would invoke dre help of diriire provideirce aird 
veirture it with him, or act with just arrd cotrrtrreirdable cautioir, aird 
with coirrplete freedoirr of her worthy persorr, gun d herself agrriirst a 
dark fate. 

Scarcely had he dispatched the letter wlreir he regretted hariirg 
writteir it; for its coirteirts had become iir the course of its cotrrposidoir 
irrore serious, irrore possible, as it were, tlrrur he at first supposed. 
Iirdeed the situadoir was fuirdnrreirtally as he had described it, ^dt- 
hough he hiirrself looked iirto dre future with good courage. But it was 
irow too late to charrge thiirgs, nrd frirally he agaiir felt the ireed, after 
all, of beiirg able to test dre depdr of Srdorrre’s affectiorr by obsetviirg 
the result. 

The result was rrot loirg iir rrrarrifestiirg itself . Srdorrre had irrrrrre- 
diately told her rrrother what had happerred betweerr her rurd Solo- 
irroir. The irews was talked over with the father, aird the marriage, in 
view of the uncertain prospects of dre young nmr, wlronr all liked and 
none understood, was declared undesirable, yes, even dangerous. 
And when the letter arrived, the parents cried: 

“He is right, more than right! Let him be praised for his sturdy 
honesty!” 

The good Salome, to wfrom a life of worry or actu^d unhappiness 
was undrinkable, wept bitter tears a whole day, and then wi'ote in a 
short note to the indiscreet tester of her heart: It could not be! It could 
not be for severrd weighty reasons! He should take no further steps in 
the matter, but keep his friendship for her, just as she would always 
faithfully put hers at his serrice widr the most willing cordirdity! 

In a few weeks she became engaged to a wealthy man whose cir¬ 
cumstances and temperament permitted no doubt to arise as to dre 
certainty of a well-established future. 

Landolt was slightly troubled for as irruclr as half a day; their he 
shook off his vexatioir, and with cheerful visage cairre to the coirclu- 
sioir that he had escaped a drurger. 

HARLEQUIN 

The iranre of the sweethear t whotrr he called Hatieciuirr trray be 
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given in fnll, since the family is now extinct. She bore the ancient bap¬ 
tismal name of Fignra, and was a niece of the clever Conncillor and 
Refonnator Len; so her fnll n^une was Fignra Len. She was jm nn- 
spoiled child of natnre, whose gold-blond curls conld be arranged in 
the fashionable styles of the day only with the greatest difficnlty and 
waged daily war witlr tire hair-dresser of the honse. Fignra Ten’s life 
consisted almost entirely of d^mcing rmd frisking abont, rmd of a snc- 
cession of jokes which she perpetr ated with or withont spectators. 
Only at the titrre of the irew rrrooir did she becotrre more ciniet: their 
her eyes, concealing the rogueries in their depths, were like a pool of 
bine water, in which the little silvery fish remain below nnseen, and at 
the most only leap np occasionally to catch a fly ventnring too near 
the snrface. 

At otlrer times, however, her fnn begrm early on Snnday morning. 
As Chairman of the Reformation Chamber, that is, the official Board 
that had charge of religions rurd moral betterment, it was her nncie’s 
dnty to permit the exit of those inhabitants who wished to go ontside 
the gates on Snnday and to grant tlrenr passes, which tlrey had to leave 
with the gate-watchman; for Jill other people were forbidden by strict 
Moral Ordinances to leave the city on days of worship. The enlight¬ 
ened gentleman secretly derived nrnch rmrnsenrent, from this fnnc- 
tion when it did not cause him too nrnch trouble; for on many Sun¬ 
days almost a hnndred persons, with the greatest variety of excnses, 
would apply for permission to go out into the conntry. But it afforded 
even more amnsement to Fignra, who wonld first group the petition¬ 
ers in the spacions hall, rmrmging them according to the sonndness of 
their reasons, rmd then condnct them in classes into the Refornrator’s 
office. Her classification, however, was based not on their alleged ex¬ 
cnses, lint on tire gennine reasons which she read in tlreir faces. Thus 
she wonld nnerringly place togetlrer apprentices, ru tisans, ^md servant- 
girls, who wrmted to attend some distant kernress or harvest-drmce, 
bnt made the pretense that they had to fetch an ontside doctor for a 
sick master. These folk wonld invariably bring witlr tlrenr, as eridence 
of their sincerity, either an empty medicine-bottle, a salve-jm, a pill¬ 
box, or even a little llask of water, wirich, at the merry girl’s snggestion, 
they wonld carefnlly hold in their hands when they were admitted. 
Next wonld come a group of modest little men, with boxes of angle¬ 
worms already in their pockets, who wished to enjoy their privileges 
of citizeirship by frshiirg iir (jniet brooks. These wonld have a hnirdred 
differeirt excnses, such as—to atteird a christeiriirg, to collect air inher- 
itrmce, or to inspect a head of cattle, and so fortlr. After these wonld 
follow more (inestionable fellows, well-known reprobates who were 
headed for a gang of grmrblers in some ont-of-the-way dive, or at best 
for a bowling or drinking resort. Last of all wonld come the lovers, 
who were honestly anxious to get ontside tire walls, in order to pick 
llowers rmd damage the bark of the forest trees with their pocket- 
knives. 
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All these groups she would arrange with expert skill, jmd her un¬ 
cle would find them so well classified that, without much loss of time, 
he could separ ate those whom on humane grounds he wished to let 
out for once, and reject the odrers, so that not too great a number 
would be ruuuiug out of the gates at once. 

Solomon Laudolt heard about dris meriy muster which Figura 
Leu held eveiy Sunday morning, imd he felt a desire to try the adven¬ 
ture himself. Accordingly, idthough as an officer he could go in and 
out of the gates whenever he pleased, he mounted his horse one day, 
rode to the Leu house, and widr his boots and spurs on entered die 
hall, where the curious grouping of the pleasure-seekers had in fact 
just been completed. Figura was stimdiug on die front steps ready for 
church; in accordance with the Ordinance she was dressed in black, 
wore the prescribed uuulike kerchief on her head, while her litde, 
marble-wiiite neck was encircled by the permissible gold chain. Sur¬ 
prised by diis dainty and delicate apparition, he hesitated a moment 
to greet her; but presently, with a sciucely suppressed smile, he po¬ 
litely asked to be shown where he was to stand. 

The girl made a graceful courtesy, and recognizing a roguish pur- 
]iose in the tone of his voice, iiKiuired: 

“Wliat business is it. Sir, that calls you away?” 

“I want to shoot a hare for my modrer, who is having guests dris 
evening and has no roast!” replied Laudolt as soberly as possible. 

“Then, will you kindly take your place there,” she said with cor¬ 
responding gravity, pointing toward the group of lovers, whom he rec¬ 
ognized by their bashful and love-lorn manner, as he had heard them 
described. As he approached the group, somewhat embarrassed, Fig¬ 
ura bowed once more to him, and then as lightly as a spirit hurried 
out of dre house jmd off to church, leaving everybody in dre lurch. 
When she had disappeared, Liindolt ciuietly made his way out of the 
vesdbule again, mounted his horse, and Rotted off droughtfully to¬ 
ward the near est gate, which was prorrrptly operred for him. 

He had at least rrrade the acquairrtarrce of the peculiar girl, who 
seerrred to have rro objectiorr; for wLerrever he rrret Figura, she re¬ 
ceived his greetirrg irr a rrrost frierrdly rrrarrrrer, arrd irrdeed she ofterr 
greeted him frrst with a merry rrod, for she did rrot tie herself dowrr to 
etiquette. Orrce, irrdeed, she urrexpectedly dipped up to hirrr orr the 
street, as if borrre by wirrgs, arrd said: 

“I rrow krrow who dre hare-hurrter is! Good-day, Mr. Lrurdolt!” 

This behavior was very agreeable to his strirightforwru'd, operr rra- 
ture, arrd she frlled his heart, which had already beerr slightly pecked 
by Goldfrrrch, with terrder syrrrpathy. To get better acciurrirrted with 
her, he sought the society of her brother, who rdso lived with their 
urrcle, sirrce they had beerr orphrurs frorrr childhood. Solonrorr had 
fourrd out drat Mardrr Leu belorrged to arr associadorr of yourrg rrrerr 
called the Society for Natiorral History, which rrret irr a clubhouse orr 
the rrrarket-place. 
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It was the aspiring young radicals of the ruling classes who were 
seeking under this title to bring about a better future, and to escape 
from the dark prison of the so-called “two-classes,” that is the spiritual 
and secuku' audrority. The subjects of enlightenment, culture, educa¬ 
tion, human dignity, jmd especi^illy the dangerous theme of civic free¬ 
dom, were dealt with in lectures and informal discussions, Jill dre 
more exti avagantly as their fadrers of course took car e that their ideas 
were not realized too fully, and that the sovereignty of the old city over 
the countiy was not called in (luestion. For everybody knew that both 
connti y jmd people had been accjuired in dre course of centuries with 
good money, and the pru chments of the State did not differ by a hair’s 
breadth, in respect of legrd status, from the deeds of the private cid- 
zen. 

On the odrer hrmd, discussion whether the right of legislation, dre 
right of chrmgiirg the corrstitutioir, rested with the citizeirs or with the 
authorities, was a pleasure rdl the irrore irr favor drat it had to be err- 
joyed iir secret, siirce the executioirer with his sharp implerrreirt of 
correctiorr was close at hrmd. Wherrever the citizeirs, described by the 
rulers as irrost diffrcult to trrarrage, would dare up iir iirdigiratioir, the 
executioirer would be (jnickly withdrawn until the storm had passed 
over; afterwmcl he would stand there again like a barometer-manni¬ 
kin, and the magistracy would again become what it was before—dre 
same nrystically-abstract beast of prey, appointed by God alone. 

There was consefiuently need of an rdl the more ardent rurd seri¬ 
ous spirit among drese young men WTestling with ideas, some of whom 
were being carried along towai'd a strict Puritanism. For, as people 
sometimes say one tiring rmd mean another, they thundered against 
luxury and epicureanism, but in a spirit (juite different from the Mor^d 
Ordinances. They did not desire the modesty of dre Christirm subject, 
but the virtue of the strict republican; wherefore there presently ru'ose 
two factions, one of easygoing tolerants, the odrer of gr im ascetics, 
who watched over and chided the liberals. A member who wore a 
gold watch and refused to discard it had already been expelled, while 
others had been watched and warned about leading too luxurious a 
life. The chief mentor was Professor Johann Jacob Bodmer, rdready 
a back number as man of letters jurd reformer of taste, but as citizen, 
politician, and moralist, a wise, enlightened, and broad-minded man; 
of such there were then few and are now none. He was well aware 
that he was regarded by the ruling class and the ordrodox as a rnis- 
leader of youth, but his prestige was so firm that he had no need to 
fear, and tire faction of strict obseiwance among tire young men was 
his special guard of honor. 

Into this society Solomon one day had himself introduced, and 
just before the business of the meeting began, he made the acciuaint- 
ance of young Leu, who liked him from tire first. They were obliged, 
however, to keep silent, as Professor Bodmer himself had appear ed 
that day for half im hour to read a paper of ethical import and assign 
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a lesson of similar nature. L^mdolt did not pay much attention, as his 
thoughts were wandering elsewhere. He occasiomilly glanced at Fig- 
ura Leu’s brother, who seemed even more bored tlnm he, and both 
felt a sense of relief when the regular business was over. 

But now ciune the critical moment. The serious members held it 
a matter of honor to stay togedrer at least hjilf an hour longer for gen¬ 
eral conversation, while the light-minded were eager to get away eiuly 
to enjoy dremselves in a tavern. This desertion was obseiwed with 
shju'p side-glances, denoting contempt or indignation, according to 
the fugitive’s general worth. After severjil had tlius sneaked away, Mar¬ 
tin Leu plucked the unsuspecting Solomon by the coat-sleeve and in 
a whisper invited him to go out for a glass of wine. Ljmdolt unsuspect¬ 
ingly went out with him, but great was his surprise when his compan¬ 
ion suddenly rushed obliquely across tire str eet, draggiirg Iriirr aloirg, 
rrm up Steiirgasse as fast as they could, hurried through the Hotrre of 
the Destitute, a labyriirthiire hole, toward tire dark Ltrweirgassleiir, 
theirce past the Red House across to Eselgassleiir, as a Irmrted stag 
bonrrds across a cleru irrg, circled aronrrd behiird the slaughter-house, 
crossed the Lower Bridge aird the Weiirplatz, ran up Weggeirgasse 
aird drrougir Schlusselgasse, cut across Storcheirgasse by dre Red 
Mair, passed aloirg Kimrbelgasse, arrd their, coming to dre Limmat 
again, turned to dre right and finally entered dre new and imposing 
Pidace of the Tomtit Guild. 

Breathless from laughing imd running, dre two young men halted 
to get their wind, clinging to dre iron banister of dre stairway, which 
still attr acts the eye as a fine exiunple of the smith-craft of that period. 
Leu now told his new friend about the state of affairs, how it had been 
his concern to avoid the glances of spies by taking a zigzag way. Lan- 
dolt, being an enemy to any kind of bigotry, was not a litde pleased by 
the clever ruse, especially as it proceeded from the brother of the girl 
in whom he was interested. With light hearts drey eirtered the bril- 
liarrtly-illunriirated diiriirg-room, the walls of which were adorired with 
iruirrerous swords rmd drree-corirered hats, beloirgiirg to the guests 
who were sittiirg at the vruious lar ge tables. 

Sirrrdl sausages, tarts, rrruscatel, aird irralirrsey—such were dre 
thiirgs which the reuirited factioir of the Society for Natiomd History 
partook of, accordiirg to the exact iirveirtory of dre Catoiric facdoir’s 
spy, wiro had followed the last two ruiraways uirseeir through rdl the 
side streets, rurd irow, with his hat prilled down over his brow, was 
standing in the doorway and taking ciueful note of eveiy plate. And 
these things before the supper which was waidng for dreirr at home, 
and after hearing a speech by the great Father Bodmer on “The Ne¬ 
cessity of Self-restraint as a Leaven of Chic Freedom!” 

To the young epicureans, however, it tasted none the worse; and 
friendship, as a gennine manly \irtue, here celebrated anodrer tii- 
unrph; for Miu tiir Leu fomred a lifelong pact of friendship with Solo¬ 
mon Landolt, not suspecdng that dre latter had desigrrs on his sister. 
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or that he was besides a veiy temperate fellow, who thought little of 
comdviality lor its own sake. 

The consetiuences of excess were not long in reveiiling them¬ 
selves. The strict moralist went to work without consulring Bodmer, 
nor did they disdain to report the matter secretly to the authorities, 
intending, however, to mjike a recommendation of mercy. In the 
form of a confidential! tractandum the matter did in fact reach the 
supreme court of morals, the Chamber of Reformation. It was 
deemed prudent, however, as the sinners were sons of respectable 
families and were moreover gifted young men, to give them merely a 
mild, oral admonition. Accordingly one or two persons were assigned 
without imy ado to each member of the Board for a (juiet settlement 
suited to the end in view. 

The elderly Mr. Leu (jnite properly had his own nephew and tire 
latter’s special accomplice, Solomon, turned over to him. When Sol¬ 
omon received an invitation to dine with the Councillor on a Sunday, 
punctually at twelve o’clock, he had already been apprized by the 
nephew as to what was up. Full of expectation he sti'ode through tire 
empty stieets, which were avoided by the inhabitants on account of 
their strict observance of the Sabbatli. A considerable number of 
heavy pie-baskets, borne by servants and resembling solemn Dutch 
men-of-war—tliese alone were cruising about on tire (luiet stieets, 
sriuares, and bridges. At some distance Solomon followed one of 
these vessels, whose helmsman he knew, his excitement increasing 
because he hoped to see Figura Leu, and at tire same time ran the 
risk of being reproved in her presence. 

“You are going to get a lecture,” she cried out to him as he was 
passing through the corridor. “But console yourselfi I have disobeyed 
the Ordinances too—just look at me!” 

She exhibited herself to him gracefully, and he saw that she had 
on a close-fitting silk dress, adorned with beantifnl lace, and a neck¬ 
lace set with gleaming gems. 

“I did this,” she said, “so tliat the gentlemen need not feel asham¬ 
ed in my presence, when they come to dinner after getting scolded. 
Good-by for the present!” 

With that she vimished as (juickly as she had appeared. And it was 
indeed tine tliat everytliing Figura had on her slender body was for¬ 
bidden to women in the Ordiiijuices. 

Solomon Landolt was first shown into the Reformator’s office. 
There he found Martin Leu, who laughed and shook hmds with him. 

“Gentlemen,” the uncle began his address, after the young men, 
standing side by side, had assumed im attitude of attention, “there me 
two points of view from wiiich I should like to bring home to you die 
matter which you know is pending. In the first place, it is not healthy 
to partake of food and drink, especially soutliern wines, before sup¬ 
per and at irregular hours, and thus to accustom the palate to fretiuent 
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over-indulgence of that kind. Young officers, in particular', should re¬ 
frain from such feasting, as it soon makes a man corpulent and drus 
unfits him for service. In the second place, however, if it must be, if 
the gentlemen absolutely rerjnire a collation, it is in rny opinion un¬ 
worthy of young citizens and officers to sneak off and run through a 
hundred dark alleys to get it. No, young fellows of the right sort do, 
without words of excuse, without secrecy, rmd without fear, what they 
think they can stand for before dreir own consciences. And now let 
us go to dinner at once, or the soup will get cold!” 

Figaira Leu received die drree men in die dining-room, and played 
the hostess with jocose grrmdezza, for her uncle was a widower. The 
latter looked at her gay attire in amazement, rmd she immediately ex¬ 
plained to him that she was breaking the Ordinance intentionally, so 
that her poor brother should not stand rdone in tire pillory. The Re- 
forrnator laughed heartily at this, while Fig'ura tilled Solomon Lan- 
dolt’s plate so full that he was obliged to protest. 

“Has your lecture idready had such good effect?” she asked, cast¬ 
ing a laughing glance at him. 

But now his good humor was awjikened, too, and he became so 
rneri'y and so entertaining with his many clever remarks, that Figaira’s 
silvery laughter was heju'd almost incessantly, while she herself was so 
busy listening to him drat she found no opportunity for pleasantries 
of her owrr. The orrly oire to relieve him was the Reformator, who 
told excelleirt droll stories froirr his loirg experierrce, irraiirly charac¬ 
teristic iirciderrts of his ofticird career, or about the rrarrow zealotry of 
the clergy. Also several cotrricrd iirstairces of the profouird iirflueirce 
exerted by dre housewives irr towir aird church affairs were brought to 
light, jurd it was easy to see that the Reforrrrator had irot failed to read 
his Voltrtire. 

“Mr. Landolt,” cried Figura ahrrost passioirately, “we two will 
rrever irrarry, lest such disgrace should befall us! Your Iraird oir it!” 

She held out her Iraird, which Solomoir (juickly seized aird shook. 

“So let it be,” he said laughiirg, yet widr a throbbiirg heart; for he 
thought the very opposite, and took the beautiful girl’s words as a sort 
of disguised hint, or encouragement. The Reformator also laughed, 
but straightway becaune solemn when the church-bells began to ring, 
sounding the first call to die afternoon sermon. 

“These everlasting Ordinances again!” he exclaimed; for families 
were forbidden to protract the midday meal beyond the time for wor¬ 
ship and they did not realize that it was already two o’clock. Every¬ 
body looked sadly at the imdting table, which was still well tilled. Mar¬ 
tin, the nephew, ciuickly opened another bottle of wine for dessert, 
while the Reformator hurried away to don his church robes, since 
station and custom retjuired him to go to the cathedral. Presently he 
appeared again in die prescribed black gown, widr die white, mill¬ 
stone collar' ai'ound his neck, imd the conical hat on his head. He 
intended merely to finish drinking his glass, but as Landolt was just in 
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the midst of a new stoiy, he sat down again for a moment. The con¬ 
versation once more grew animated and did not stop until a sndden 
silence followed the full peal of the church bells, which had been ring¬ 
ing for some time. 

Mr. Leu, the uncle, said with a start: 

“It’s too late now! Fill dre glasses, Mju'tin! We’ll stay here out of 
sight, until the time is past!” 

Figiira Leu clapped her hands jmd cried joyfully: 

“Now we ar e :ill malefactors, and what a fine sort! Let us clink 
glasses on that!” 

With a smile she raised the ciystal goblet of amber-colored wine, 
and for im instant the afternoon sun irradiated not only the glass and 
the rings on her lingers, but also her golden hair, her delicate, rosy 
cheeks, her red lips, imd die precious stones in her necklace; she 
stood there as in a hido, like an imgel of heaven celebradng a mysteiy. 
Even her care-free brother was struck by the edifying sight, and he 
would have liked to clasp his shining sister in his lu ins, but for the fact 
that he would have desti'oyed die \ision. Her unde, too, gazed at the 
girl with complacency and suppressed a rising sigh of anxiety as to her 
fate. 

When another short hour had elapsed and evening was drawing 
near, die Reformator proposed to die two young men diat diey betake 
themselves to the promenade in the Schiitzenplatz, where, along the 
two rivers which inclose die place, stand the beautiful avenues of P'ees. 

“There,” he continued, “the noble Bodmer, surrounded by his 
friends and disciples, is now taking a walk and speaking excellent 
words which are worth hearing; if we join him, we sliidl regain onr 
good reputation with everybody. Meimwhile Fignra can look up her 
Sunday girlfriends, who have die habit of promenading in die same 
place before they eat the preseiwed cherries to wiiich they innocently 
Peat one imodier.” 

In accordimce with this suggestion the three men went out to the 
aforesaid promenade, where various companies were spoiling up and 
down in close luray. Among them, in fact, was Bodmer and his reti¬ 
nue, explaining, as diey walked along, the difference between the real 
and the ideid, between the republic of Plato and a Swiss city-republic; 
in die course of wiiich discussion he spoke of all sorts of occurrences, 
and alluded to vaiious stupidities and improprieties with unmistaka¬ 
ble innuendo. 

The two Lens and Lmdolt, after the proper excinmge of compli¬ 
ments, joined die Bodmer group and walked along widi them. Solo¬ 
mon Landolt, naturally vivacious and moreover not veiy attentive, was 
soon a few steps in advimce of die odiers, while Bodmer passed over 
to the subject of public education grounded on definite political prin¬ 
ciples. 

In advance of a group of young women, wiio were sp oiling from 
a side alley across the main avenue, Fignra Len was likewise walking. 
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with a simihu' impatient mien. Landolt made a deep bow, and Jill the 
gentlemen behind him also took off dieir dnee-cornered hats and 
bent forward respectfnlly, so that their swords monnted into the air 
behind them. Fignra bowed in return with inimitable gi avity and great 
ceremony, and ^ill the yonng ladies behind her, some twenty of them, 
followed her exjunple. 

As Bodmer was criticizing an edncadonal work of Basedow, the 
feminine gi'onp met drem again, dris time in a sti Jiight line, jmd there 
followed a similar exchange of gieedngs, which lasted nntil all had 
passed. Tnrning now to the ntility of the stage, of which Bodmer 
spoke not wdthont allnsions to his own dramatic efforts, he was once 
more interrnpted by the sjune ceremonial, so that there was no end 
to the hat-lifting jmd bowing, almost to the disgust of the worthy pro¬ 
fessor. 

The fanlt, to be snre, was piutly Solomon Landolt’s, who, as a 
hunter and a soldier skilled to keep consEmt watch on the movements 
of the enemy, directed the conrse of the learned gentlemen, wdthont 
their realizing it, in snch a way as to bring abont drese repeated meet¬ 
ings. Bnt Fignra responded so promptly jmd reliably each time wdth 
her exaggerated conrtesies, that he did not repent of doing it. 

And this day, when it was over, seemed to him the pleasantest he 
had ever known. 

The merry girl was now in his mind hi the time, bnt the cheerfnl 
composure which he had mhntained in the case of Salome, dre Gold¬ 
finch, was now gone. Indeed, whenever a considerable time elapsed 
wdthont his seeing her, the mere thonght of having to live his life wdth¬ 
ont Fignra Len filled him wddr sadness and fear. And she, moreover, 
seemed to be trnly fond of him; for she facilitated his efforts to be 
with her, imd treated him like a good comrade who is always ready 
for Inn and responsive to every snnbeiun of good hnmor. A hnndred 
times she would rest her hand on his shonlders, or even put her luin 
around his neck; bnt as soon as he attempted to clasp her hand in a 
familiar way, she wonld withdraw it almost hastily. And if he went so 
far' as to ventnre an endeiudng word, or a significant glance, she wonld 
ignore it wdth cool indifference. Sometimes she even made Inn of him 
abont small matters, and he wonld bein' it in silence, failing to notice 
in his embarrassment that she had at dre same time given him a look 
of w'lu'in sympadry. 

Brodrer imd uncle were hilly awme of this sti ange interconrse, bnt 
feeling that the girl’s natnre was something not to be changed, they let 
the yonng people alone, especiidly as drey krrew Solomon’s character 
to be entirely honorable and npright. 

Bnt one day the affair came to a crisis. It being srimmer, Solomon 
Gessner, the poet, had taken np his official residence in the Sihl For¬ 
est, dre snperrdsion of which had been inti nsted to him by his fellow- 
cidzens. Whether or not he really attended to the dnties of that office 
himself, is no longer to be ascertained; bnt so inriclr is certain, that in 
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that summer home he WTote poetiy, painted, and enjoyed himself 
with the friends who often visited him. This new Solomon, renowned 
in our histories, was at that time in the prime of life and at the height 
of a fame which had Jilready spread over all counpies. As much of 
this fame as was merited md just, he bore with that amiable simplicity 
which is characteristic only of men who really have ability. Gessner’s 
idyllic poems are by no means weiik and vacuous compositions, but 
for dreir time—and no one wiio is not a hero can go beyond his time— 
they are finished little works of nt, with a style of their own. Nowadays 
we scarcely look at them any more, just as we do not think wirat peo¬ 
ple will say fifty yeai s hence of all that is being produced today. 

However that may be, the aPnosphere in which the man lived at 
his forest home was Pnly poetic imd artistic, and his jovial, many-sided 
talent, combined with his fnmk humor, was tire source of a constant 
golden mirthfulness. His own etchings, as well as those of Zingg and 
Kolbe done after his paintings, are destined to be much sought for by 
collectors a hundred year s hence, wiiereas now we throw them in for 
a few pennies. 

Hacing an interest in a china factory, he had lightly undertaken to 
learn to paint the vessels himself, and after a litde pracdce had essayed 
to decorate a magnificent tea-set. The result was a great success. And 
now die handsome producdon was to be dedicated in the Sihl Forest, 
wiiither he had invited friends of both sexes to join in the little cele- 
bradon. The table was spread on die brmk of the river under some 
superb maple-P ees, behind which die verdant mountain-slope, crown 
upon crowir, towered up into the blue summer sky. On the dazzling- 
wirite, embroidered table-cloth stood the pitchers, cups, plates, and 
other dishes, covered with a hundred pictures of different size, each 
one of which was an invendon, a litde idyl, a bit of verse. And dre 
chiu'in of it lay in the fact that all these things—nymphs, satyrs, shep¬ 
herds, children, landscapes, and flowers—were done with a free, firm 
hand, each one in its proper place; so that it did not look like the work 
of a factory painter, but like that of an ardst at play. 

The table, thus adorned, was sprinkled with roundish spots of 
sunlight, wiiich fell drrough the crenate foliage of the maples and 
danced about to die soft rhythm of the waving branches, sometimes 
reminding one of a slow and solemn minuet. 

Mr. Gessner was sitting alone, absorbed in watching this play of 
light, when die first carriageful of invited guests arrived. In it sat die 
wise Bodmer, the Cicero of Zurich, as Sulzer used to call him, and 
Canonicus Breidnger, wiio in former days had been his ally in the war 
against Gottsched. But as they had their worthy housewives with 
them, the two were occupying the rear seat. Other carriages brought 
other friends and scholar s, idl of whom spoke an exP aordinarily lively 
and witty jargon, wiiich was imirnated by a mixture of literary dandy¬ 
ism and Helvetic probity, or, if you will, old-fashioned national self- 
complacency. The last carriage was tilled widi young girls, among 
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whom was Figura Leu, accomp^mied by Solomon Landolt and Martin 
Leu, on horseback. 

All these dignified imd handsome people were presently moving 
about joyously beneath the ti ees. The painted china tea-set was exam¬ 
ined and highly praised. But it was not long before Solomon Gessner 
and Figura Len enacted a scene showing a shepherdess teaching a 
bashful shepherd to dimce; imd it was done so naturally and so com¬ 
ically drat it created a general merriment; and pretty Mrs. Gessner, 
nee Heidegger, had difficulty in getting the company seated again to 
do honor to her colladon. 

The more (juiet conversadon which now followed was helped 
along by one of those endrusiasts who always have to lug in personal 
topics. This man had already dug up the most recent events of 
Gessner’s life, perhaps not widrout dre help of the latter’s excellent 
wife. Several letters had come from Paris. Iir a letter to Mr. Huber, 
trairslator of Gessrrer, Rousseau had trrade sotrre rrrost llatterirrg re- 
trrarks about the latter, asserdirg that he, Rousseau, always kept his 
wridirgs withirr reach. Diderot everr wished to have sorrre of his owrr 
tales published iir a siirgie volutrre together with Gessirer’s latest idyls. 
That Rousseau should dote orr the iderd state of irature irr that idyllic 
world was rdter all irothiirg remarkable; but that the great realist jurd 
errcyciopedist, Diderot, should seek the pleasure of appeariirg arrrr irr 
ar irr with the sirrrple idyllic poet, seeirred the very actrre of irrragiirable 
praise, aird to Gessrrer’s disgust gave rise to rrrost protracted discus- 
sioir. 

By this, however, Cicero-Bodtrrer was throwir corrrpletely off his 
brrlarrce, so drat hnrrrair folly, wirich dwells everr hr the wisest, got dre 
ripper hand and broke loose; for he now insisted, irrepressibly and 
inconsiderately, in talking about his poetry. He recalled sadly how 
once upon a time, in a league of enthusiastic friendship with young 
Wiekurd, he, the elder, dre man of established fame, had \ied with 
the rising youthful star in planning a number of devout poems; and 
w hat had become now of drose noble joys? 

With his lean legs crossed, rurd with a light, gray summer cape 
thrown picturesquely mound his shoulders as a protection against the 
rather cool forest air, he lemred back in his chair and gave himself 
over in sheer melancholy to dre memory of drose sad experiences. 
For, one soon after the other, those seraphic young men, Klopstock 
and Wieland, wironr he had invited to Zurich, had so basely disap¬ 
pointed and betrayed his sacred, patern^d friendship and his poetic 
brodreiiiness; one by attaching himself to a crowd of young cm'orisers 
and manifesting mr alarming wxrrldliness, instead of working on his 
Messiah; dre other by associadng more and more wrdr all sorts of 
women and ending up—so Bodmer thought—as the most frivolous 
mrd dissolute poetaster that had ever lived. In conseriuence he, Bod¬ 
mer, had had his hands full lighting down his shmrre mrd grief with mr 
inexhausdble Hood of fearful hexmrreters in solemn biblical epics. 


24 


THE GOVERNOR OE GREIEENSEE 


Thus he ciuue to speiik of The Trial ofAbniliam, oi Jacob’s Re¬ 
turn from Haran, of the Noachid, of tlie Deluge, and all those mon¬ 
uments of his restless activity, Jmd recited numerous brilli^mt passages 
from them. Here and there he interwove deplorable incidents drat 
had come to his knowledge from his wide correspondence; for exam¬ 
ple, how dre Conned of Danzig had forbidden poedcrdly-inclined 
yonng citizens the use of the hexameter, on the ground that it was iur 
indecent and seditious vehicle for the PeaPnent of civic affairs. He 
also related with a malicious smile, as characteristic of modern friend¬ 
ship, how he had confidendally informed a clerical friend of his about 
the appeai rmce of a bitterly satirical attack on him in a poem entitled 
Bodiuerias, and how indignant the friend had been drat airybody 
should attempt iir such a spiteful, loathsome way to destroy trreir’s 
delight irr dre iirnrrortal works of Bodirrer. It was to be hoped—the 
frieird had declared—that iro hoirorable rrrair would read such \rllaiir- 
ous stuff, aircl rrrore to dre srurre effect. Therr he werrt orr to tell how 
the hiurkeriirg clergyrrrarr had coircluded by iirtiuiriirg if he, Bodmer, 
could irot procure a copy of dris Bodirrerias for a day, siirce, after 
overcomiirg the vexatioir that would be caused by readiirg it, his de¬ 
light irr Bodrrrer’s rroble poerrrs would urrdoubteclly be doubled. 

Everybody preseirt smiled with ^mruserrreirt at the iirtiuisidveiress 
of dre clergyirrrur, whose ideirdty drey guessed. But Bodrrrer, widr iir- 
creasiirg excitemeirt, let his cape drop to his hips, beirt forward, so 
that he looked like a Roirrair seirator, aircl cried: 

“And for that he is goiirg to rrriss beiirg irreirdorred irr the corrr- 
trretrroradve passage that I had desigired for hirrr irr the irew edidoir of 
the Noachid; for he has showir that he is rrot snffrcieirtly refrrred to 
pass oir iirto the future side by side with me!” 

He rrow irrerrdoired the hrithful frieirds he had already favored 
with rrreirtioir irr passages of his various epics, rurd those he still rrrerurt 
to horror irr this way, devodirg to dreirr a larger or srrraller irmrrber of 
verses irr larger or smaller works accordiirg to the nrair’s importairce. 

Widr a slrru'p, scrudrriziirg gkurce he looked arourrd hirrr. All 
looked down; sotrre blushed rurd sotrre turired pale, but all were sileirt; 
for he seerrred to be subjecdirg tlreirr to a serious iirspecdoir. Gradu¬ 
ally his mood became geirtler; he learred back agaiir, thiirkiirg of by- 
gorre days, aird dreir, giaircirrg up toward dre greeir irromrtaiir-side, said 
irr a plaiirdve voice: 

“Oh, where is that golderr tirrre goire, wlreir rrry youirg Wielarrd 
WTote the preface to our joiirt collecdoir of poerrrs, aircl added the 
words: Tt is to be atPibuted ciriedy to our divine religion, if in dre 
nror^d excellence of our poems we are something more than Horn- 
ers. 

The moment he lowered his eyes he saw a sight so sP rurge that he 
suddenly jumped up aud cried out sternly: 

“ Wlrat is the little fool doing?” 

It must be explaiued that all this time Solonrou Laudolt had been 
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walking up and down beneadi die trees, iiloof from the others, think¬ 
ing about his love-affair, and wondering whedrer sornedring decisive 
could he made to happen that day. He was wearing at the time a con¬ 
spicuous hiiir-hag, with large hows of ribbon on it. Now Fignra Leu 
had procured in the house a small pocket-mirror imd a round hand- 
mirror. The former she had managed, widrout his knowledge, by pre¬ 
tending to he ar ranging something to fasten to the hair-bag, and thus 
adorned he had calmly continued his walk. At the srune time she be¬ 
gan to trip along behind him as lightly and nimbly as a Grace, making 
pantomimic drmce-steps that were inaudible on the mossy gi'onnd and 
all the time glancing rdternately into the hand-mirror rmd then into the 
pocket-mirror on Landolt’s hack. Occasionally, as she danced along, 
she would turn the hand-mirror and the upper part of her body in 
such a way drat one could see she was looking at herself from rdl sides 
at once. 

Like a dash of lightning the agile-minded aird shrewd old rrrair 
hegair to suspect that warrtoir youth was here syirrboliziirg vaiir self- 
adirriratioir, rrairrely, his owrr, as exhibited iir dre rerrrarks he had heeir 
trrakiirg. Everybody turired iir the directioir iir which his loirg, boiry 
irrdex-hrrger was poiirtiirg, aird laughed at the pretty spectacle. Firrrdly 
Landolt hiirrself had his atteirtioir atti acted; he looked arouird iir 
astorrishirrerrt, aird caught Fignra in dre act of (inickly removing the 
mirror from his back. 

“What does drat mean?” asked the old professor, who had re¬ 
gained his composure, in a gentle, crdnr voice. “Ls youdr making fun 
of grurulous old age?” 

What Fignra really nrerurt by it was never ascertained. Only so 
much is certain, that she was seized with remorse and stood there in 
great embarrassment. In her anxiety she pointed to Lrmdolt rurd said: 

“Do you not see that I am merely playing with this gentleman?” 

And now Solomon Landolt blushed and turned pale, since he 
could not hut feel that he had been made ridiculous. The griests too 
had finally become awru e of die dubious nature of die spectacle, and 
a silent, somewhat painful suspense ensued. 

Then Solomon Gessner spirmg up, seized the hrurd-mirror, rmd 
cried: 

“This is not a case of mockery—not a hit of it! The girl was trying 
to represent Truth following at the heels of Virtue, which none of you, 
I trust, will deny that our Solomon possesses. But her representation 
was faulty, for truth must exist for its own sake alone, and not be de¬ 
pendent in rury way whatsoever upon \rrtue or vice. Let’s see if I crm 
do it better!” 

With that he took a veil from the lady nearest him, hung it about 
his hips to produce jur rmticiue effect, jurd mounted a stone with the 
mirror in his Irrurd. Strurding on dris pedestal, with contorted body 
and an insipid expression, he produced such a funny imitation of a 
pigtailed statue of Veritas that laughter and good cheer returned. 
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Only Solomon L^mdolt rem^iined in a disturbed state of mind and 
slipped away to seek a remote forest-padr, in order to collect his 
thoughts, that he might afteiwaid emerge from the afkiir like a brave 
man. He had not gone far, however, when he unexpectedly felt Fignra 
Leu take his arm. 

“Is it permissible to wjilk widr you?” she whispered. For a while 
she wiilked along lightly beside the silent man, whose arm, in spite of 
his silence, she did not release. When they came to a certain emi¬ 
nence, where they could no longer be seen, she stopped and said: 

“I must have one Filk with you, or else I shjill die in misery. But 
first this-” 

With drat she drrew hodr arms around his neck and kissed him. 
But when he wanted to keep it up, she pushed him away forcibly.” 

“That merms,” she went on, “ that I love you and know drat yon 
love irre. But right here aird irow we rrrust say Atrreir! Good-hy aird 
Arrreir! For yon rrrust krrow that I protrrised trry rrrodrer orr her death¬ 
bed, oire miirute before she gave up the ghost, that I would irever 
rrrarry! Arrd I rrrust aird will keep drat promise! She was derrurged—at 
first melancholia, then something worse—and only in her last hour did 
her mind become clear once more, so that she could trdk to me. It is 
in the family and crops out, now here, now there; formerly it regnlar ly 
used to skip a generation, but my grandmother had it, and dren my 
mother, and now they fear' that I may get it too.” 

She srmk to the gi ound, covered her face widr her hands, and be¬ 
gan to weep bitterly. 

Landolt, deeply touched, knelt beside her and tried to grasp her 
hands and comfort her. He groped for words to express his dranks, 
his feelings, hut could say only: 

“Courage! We’ll take care of drat! A fine idea drat! Nodring will 
ever come of that!” etc. 

But she cried out with terrifying conricdon: 

“No! no! At present my mirth and folly ru e assumed only to drive 
away Melancholy, which strurds behind me like a ghost. I feel it coirr- 

f 

rug! 

At drat tirrre drere were iir our comrp'y iro special iirsdtudoirs for. 
such patieirts; unless they were violeirt, the derairged were kept at 
horrre, where drey were loirg rerrreirrhered as rrriserahle derrroiriacal 
creatures. 

The weepiirg girl ru'ose sooirer tlrair he had hoped; she carefully 
dried her face, aird with instinctive haste cast grief aside. 

“Enough for tire present,” she cried. “You krrow now! You must 
urar i'y a good, beautiful girl, one who is wiser than I. Hush! Be still! 
This euds it!” 

For ouce Laudolt had uothiug more to say. He was touched arrd 
shocked by tire gravity of the fate that tlrreatened, hut he also felt 
withiu him im assured happiness that he did not intend to lose. They 
walked around togedrer until all eridence of Figrira’s excitement had 
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vanished from her beautiful face, and then returned to the company. 
There a litde dance among the young folk was already in progress, 
Gessner having procured a couple of countiy musicians. 

When Fignra reappeared, the reconciled Bodmer himself invited 
her to Eike a turn with him, in order to demonstrate his youthfulness. 
Altenvard she danced widr Landolt as often as she could widrout at- 
ti acting attention, whispering to him that this would have to be the last 
day of dreir intimacy, as she could never tell when she would be cjdled 
away into that unknown land where minds go wnidering. 

On the drive, back to dre city he rode beside the cn riage in which 
she sat. Her little tongue was never still for a moment. From a cherry- 
tree under which they passed he broke off a branch loaded with coral- 
red cherries and threw it into her lap. 

“Thank you,” she said, and she ciu'efully preseiwed the branch 
with its withered fruit for thirty year s; for, rdthough her herdth was 
always good and tire dismal fate never appeared, she held firmly to 
her resolution. Martin, her brother, whom Solomon went to see early 
the next morning in order to have a talk widr him, confirmed what 
she had said imd asserted that the existence of insanity in the family 
was a recognized fact, and diat the women in particular had always 
been susceptible to it. There was nobody, Martin averred, whom he 
would radier have had for a brother-in-law diaii Solomon Landolt; 
but for the sake of his sister’s peace of mind, which she had thus far 
maintained fairly well, he himself was compelled to ask him to make 
no fiirdier advimces. 

Liindolt did not submit immediately; on the contiare he ciuietly 
waited for years, widioiit, however, seeing any chiuige in the situation. 
All that kept up his spirits was simply the fact that, whenever he saw 
Fignra Leu after die regular intervals of sepiu ation, her eyes gave him 
to understand that he was her best and deiuest friend. 

CAPTAIN 

Solomon Landolt lived idong for seven full years without concern¬ 
ing himself any more about the womenfolk; only Harletiuin, as he 
cidled Fignra Leu, continued to hold a place in his heart. Finally, how¬ 
ever, he had another idfair. At that time there was residing in Zurich 
a certain Captain Giinmel who had recendy returned from military 
seiwice in Holland, and had brought with him a daughter; his wife, a 
Dutch woniim, was dead. He had a small private income in addition 
to his pension, but lived in such fashion that he spent idinost all of it 
on himself. This man was im arriuit drnnkiud imd brawler, who 
prided himself par ticularly on his fencing. Although no longer young 
by any means, he was always associating with young fellows and rois¬ 
tering and raising rows. Happening to encounter him one day, Lim- 
dolt was disgusted by die Captain’s noisy, boastful tidk and accepted 
his challenge. The company betook themselves to Gimrners house, 
where he had a regular fencing-room. Here Landolt hoped to give the 
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old brawler, in spite of his leather cuirass, a few stout pokes in the 
ribs; for he was himself a good fencer, haring diligently ijracticed the 
art as a small hoy in the castle at Wulllingen, iilso later at the militaiy 
school in Metz, and again in Paris. 

/\nd so the room presently resounded with the noise of shuffling 
and stamping feet, and with dre ckmg of swords. Ljmdolt attacked the 
Captain more iuid more \iciously, fm^illy nniking him puff jmd blow; 
then suddenly drojjped his weapon and stared as if spell-hound at the 
opening door, through which the Captain’s daughter, the beautiful 
Wendelgard, was entering widr a tray of small licjnenr glasses. 

The apparition might indeed have been cjilled glorious. Her tall 
figure was richly dressed, seemingly beyond her rneims, in rusding 
silk; but even diis splendor faded before the rare beauty of the girl 
herself, whose face, neck, himds, imd arms were all of the same ala¬ 
baster wiiiteness, as if she were a draped statue of Parian miu hle. Fur¬ 
thermore, she had a luxuriimt gi'owth of glossy, reddish hair, whose 
silk-like threads showed a hundred wavelets, while her large, dark- 
blue eyes, as well as her month, seemed to tell of an appealing ear¬ 
nestness, yes, idmost a mild anxiety, though it was not exacdy due to 
spirituid causes. 

When this radiant creature looked around for a place to lay down 
the tray, die Captain, who welcomed the interruption widr delight, 
motioned her to the window-sill. The young men, on the other hand, 
siduted her with that courtesy which we owe, under all circumstances, 
to such beauty. With a how rmd charming smile which shone through 
the emrestness of her features, she withdrew^, hastily casting a timid 
glance at the astonished Solomon, whom she had never before seen 
in the house. Her papa then produced a variety of Hire Dutch hrim- 
dies, which he irassed luonird imd thus irranaged to avert a coirtiirria- 
tion of the fencing-irratch. 

But Landolt had lost all iirciinahon to hurt Cairtain Giirrirrel; for 
in his eyes the Captain had all at once been transformed into a sor¬ 
cerer, who possessed golden tr easures and the power to dispeirse hap¬ 
piness aird unhappiness out of his harrds. When Giirrirrel proposed 
an expedition by boat to a good wine-garden, Landolt joined in with¬ 
out hesitation; unaccustomed as he was to the elderly braggiut’s jarr ing 
conduct, he was now tire very personification of tolerant indulgence. 

Out of the fulness of the heart the mouth speaketh, and after one 
novelty comes another. From that day on, in order to hear something 
about the hearitiful Wendelgiu'd, he was continually hringing up her 
name by shrewd devices, hut in the coolest and most casual way; at 
the same time the girl, otherwise hut little known, was getting herself 
talked about because of the recklessness she was said to have dis¬ 
played in coirtr acting a large nunrher of debts. Here was the unheard- 
of case of a yoriirg girl, tire daughter of a citizen, hovering on die verge 
of disgraceful hankinptcy; for her fadier, it was said, refused to pay 
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any debts contiacted without his knowledge, jmd threatened the cred¬ 
itors widi violence and the daughter with disinheritjmce. 

The truth of the matter seemed to he that the daughter, in order 
to provide for the needs of dre household, for which she was not al¬ 
lowed juiiple means by her father, had resorted to borrowing, and had 
then begun to fall back with increasing freciuency on dris easy solution 
of the problem for her personal needs. Want of matern^d supervision, 
combined with inexperience jmd a certain naivete, which are often 
characteristic of such exceptional persons, had not been without in¬ 
fluence in the case, apart from dre fact drat she drought her boastful 
fadrer very well-to-do. 

However drat rrray have beerr, she was rrow dre subject of gerreral 
gossip; the wonreir clasped their hrmds aird declared that dootrrsday 
irrust he rrear wirerr such pherrorrreira took place; the irrerr thought it 
porteirded at least the dowrrhdl of the State; the youirg girls secretly 
put their heads togedrer arrd irrdulged irr the irrost uircarrrry descrip- 
tioirs of the uirfortmrate creature; the youirg men lapsed into wanton, 
malicious jokes about her, hut at dre same time miurifested a certiiin 
timid prudence by avoiding the Captain’s house and even the street 
where it stood; the \dctinrized merchants and shopkeepers ran hither 
and thither to the courts, following up their compkiints. 

It was only Solomon Landolt whose heru t went out widr redou¬ 
bled passion to the beautiful girl grieving amid her debts. Ar dent sym- 
jrathy inspired rmd filled him with rm rmconfiuerahle longing, as if the 
fair sinner were sitdng, not in the purgatory of her misery, hut in a 
blooming rose-garden surrounded by a golden lattice. He could no 
longer resist dre impulse to see her rmd to help her, and so one even¬ 
ing when he saw the Captain securely moored iu a taveru, he went 
with (juick decision to Weudelgru d’s house aud prilled the door-hell 
forcibly. To the maid who looked out of the window jurd asked what 
he wrurted, he replied hrusciuely drat he was a uresseuger from dre city 
court aud wished to speak with the daughter of the house; he chose 
to introduce himself iu this way iu order to curtail rmy further expla- 
uatious aud useless exciteureut. As a matter of fact he did frighteu dre 
poor girl not a little by so doing; for she was very prde as she ap¬ 
proached him, aud turned a deep red on recoguiziug him. hr the 
greatest coufusiou aud widr a voice plainly faltering widr feru' rmd 
alarm, she asked him to take a seat; for she was so helpless arrd for¬ 
saken drat she had no uodou of business procedure, and thought drat 
she was now going to he led off to prison. 

But Landolt had scarcely sat down when they changed roles, aud 
he was now the one to find difficulty in hitting upon the right word for 
his communications; for to him the heaudful, unfortunate girl seemed 
more noble arrd exalted drair a Kiirg of Frairce, who, after all, wirerr 
he was huyiirg the blood of dre Swiss, rdways had to crdl dreirr grands 
amis. But frirally, assmrriirg the rrrarrirer of oire seekiirg protectiorr, he 
rrrade krrowir to her dre object of his \isit; dre iircreasiirg pleasure he 
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derived from looking at her encouraged him so much that he was 
presently able to explain to her calmly how he, as jm assessor at court, 
had taken cognizjmce of her annoying situation, and had now come 
for the purpose of conferring widr her about the matter and discover¬ 
ing some way to adjust it. So she could impart to him with implicit 
confidence die extent and nature of die obligations she had incurred. 

With, a deep sigh of relief Wendelgard cast another scrutinizing 
glance at him, similar to the first one, and then hurried out to get a 
box in which, without looking at them again, she had put all the bills, 
duns, and court records that had come in up to tliat time. Widr an¬ 
other sigh, accompanied by a blush of shame, she cast down her eyes 
and poured tire entire lot on the table; then she leaned back in her 
chair and covered her face with the empty box, behind which she be¬ 
gan to sob gently widr averted head. 

Touched and glad that he was in a position to intervene so help¬ 
fully, Solomon took the box from her, gently took her himds, and 
begged her to be of good courage. Then he set about examining the 
papers, and wiienever he needed information, he put tire cjuestion in 
such a kindly, confidence-inspiring way that she found it easy to an¬ 
swer him. Presently he drew forth the litde sketch-book which he al¬ 
ways ciuried with him, and wiiich was filled with hasty studies of 
horses, dogs, tiees, and cloud-formations; tiien, selecting a clean, 
wiiite page, he noted dowai the good Wendelgiud’s debts. They were 
mostly for fine clothes imd ornaments, as well as for elegant furniture, 
although a modest proportion of diem was for dainties; but the total 
was far from being as enormous as was rumored in public. Still, all 
together it added up to well-nigh a thousimd gulden of Zurich cur¬ 
rency, a sum which the girl could in no way have procured. 

But Landolt was so infatuated witii tire beautiful creature that tire 
list of her debts seemed to him, as he carefully put the little book back 
into his breast-pocket, a sweeter, more precious, and more delightful 
possession than an inventory of the property of a rich bride. He loved 
everytiiing on tire list, the gowns, lace, hats, featiiers, fans, imd gloves; 
even the sweets merely aroused in him a desire to ti eat the charming, 
gTown-np child to that sort of tiring himself. 

When he took his leave, promising to let her hear from him soon, 
she looked at him with a doubtful expression, since she could not see 
what was to come of it all. But she had become cheerful, and with an 
air of tiTisting gi atitude she herself lighted him down to the front-door, 
where she whispered a friendly “good-night” which completely capti¬ 
vated tire young city judge. Slowly and tiioughtfnlly—tire latter, per¬ 
haps, for the first time—she reascended the stairs, imd, for the first 
time in a long while at least, dropped off into a sweet and peaceful 
slumber; so that she did not hear' tire noisy Captain when he came 
home. 

So much the less did Solomon Landolt sleep that night; for he 
meditated over tire affair until the cocks in the city’s nnmerous hen- 
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yju'ds began to crow. 

As Solomon still lived with his pju ents jmd was dependent npon 
them, he conld at the most raise bnt part of the snm retjnired for 
Wendelgard’s redemption, because he had to conceal his interfer¬ 
ence in the matter, nnless he wished, right at the start, to aggravate the 
diflicnlty of a sribsecinent mju riage widi dris phenomenon of reckless¬ 
ness. On the other hand he had a rich grandmother, whose favorite 
he was, jmd who was in the habit of helping him ont of Jill sorts of 
financial straits, imd took pleasnre in doing it secretly. Bnt at the same 
time she had this peculiarity, tirat she vehemently opposed eveiy mat¬ 
rimonial project of her grandson whenever the snbject was men¬ 
tioned. She declared that she knew him better than imybody else, and 
that he wonld only be nnhappy imd pine away; as for the women, she 
asserted tirat she understood them well enough too, and knew what 
they were. Conseiinently each of her donations and secret advances 
was accompimied by a confidential warning to him not to think of 
manying; imd when he tnrned to her in any diflicnlty, he needed only 
to make some such allnsion in order to be sure of immediate resnlts. 

Now he again had reconrse to this singular' grandmother, and with 
a dissembled sigh confided to her that it was at last absolutely neces- 
saty for him to think of getting ont of diflicnlty and in general of at¬ 
taining an independent position by making a good match tirat was in 
sight. In alarm she took off her spectacles, with which she had jnst 
been reading in her interest-book, and looked at her nnlncky grand¬ 
son as if he were a lost yonth about to set lire to his own house. 

“Do yon know that I shall disinherit yon if yon inai'ty?” she cried, 
herself startled by tire thonght. “That wonld cap the climax, to have 
one of those scratching hens get into my boxes and chests! And yon! 
How will yon ever leiu n to tolerate a woinim? How will yon stand it, 
for example, if yon get one who libs all day long, or one who rails at 
everybody, so that yonr honorable table is tnrned into a place of slan¬ 
der, or one who is always eating wherever she happens to be, and 
gossiping while she chews? What will yon do if yon get one who goes 
pilfering aionnd in the stores, or contracts debts like the Gimmel 
girl?” 

The grandson suppressed a langh at this last species, wherewith 
the gi'imdrnotiier had so neju'ly hit tire mark, and said as serionsly as 
possible: 

“If tire poor women are as bad as all that, there is all tire more 
reason for not leaving them to themselves; we onght rather to nnu'i'y 
them, in order to save what can be saved.” 

In exti eme irritation the enemy of her sex cried: 

“Be still, yon abomination! What is it? What do yon want?” 

“I have gambled away a thonsjuid gnlden, six hnndred of which I 
haven’t got!” 

The old woman replaced her spectacles, snatched the gloria-cap 
from her head, in order to rnn her fingers tiirongh her short, gray 
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hair, arid then hobbled over to the inlaid WTiting-desk, behind whose 
rising roll-top Solomon was delighted to see the guarded wonders that 
had once gladdened his childhood: a small ronnd silver globe, a 
knight sitting on a carved ivory horse, with gilded ju nior of real silver 
that conld be taken off, a shield ornamented with jewels and an enam¬ 
eled helmet-plnme; finally, a four-inch ivory skeleton widi a silver 
scythe, which was known as the “little Death,” and was cjuved with 
such arhshc skill that not the smallest bone was missing. 

The old woman took diis dainty Death in her Pembling hand, 
making die line ivory jingle juid rattle a litde, scarce audibly, and said: 

“Look here—this is how hnsband juid wife look when the fnn is 
over! So who wants to love and marry?” 

Solomon now took the little figure in his hand and looked at it 
attentively; a mild shudder passed through him as he pictured to him¬ 
self Wendelgaid’s beantifnl form crnmbling away from snch a frame¬ 
work. But when he thonght of the swift flight of dine and its irretriev¬ 
ableness, his heart beat so \iolently that the little skeleton trembled 
(jiiite nodceably. He cast a longing glance at his gi'andrnother’s hand, 
which drew forth from a permanent snpply of cash, in one of the 
compju'Pnents, a roll of shining double lords d’ors, as she sidd: 

“There lue the thonsand giilden! Bnt don’t bother me with any 
more tidk of marriage!” 

He now betook himself first to Captain Giinmel, whom he fonnd 
in a tavern and called aside. He set forth to him that he had been 
commissioned and put in a position by a diird person, who preferred 
to be nnnanied, to straighten ont the nnpleasant difflcnlty of Ids 
danghter, bnt on condition that the Captain, in order to spare his 
danghter as iiincli as possible, slionld let the diing be done in his own 
name, and that she was to have no idea bnt that her fadier had paid 
her debts. On this condition he, Landolt, wonld deposit the money 
in a public office as coming from tire Captain, and see to it tliat the 
vai'ions creditors were satisfied withont pnblicity. Tlins fatlier and 
danghter wonld be spared all fnrtlier annoyiuice. 

The Captidn looked at the yonng man with astonished eyes, ninni- 
bled something about nnanthorized meddling juid the preservation of 
his domestic rights, and felt for his sword. Bnt when Landolt went on 
to say tliat people were taking great interest in tire girl and in her fntnre 
welfare, which might depend npon a prompt adjnstment of the affair 
on hand, imd the Captain began to scent a good pro\dsion for his 
child, he sheathed the sword of his honor, imd declared himself sat¬ 
isfied with the proposed modus procedendi. 

Solomon Landolt now bronght the bnsiness to an end with can- 
tions skill, so tliat the creditors were paid. Everybody believed that 
Captain Giinmel had thonght better of it, and even Wendelgairl sns- 
pected notliing else. The fatlier assumed toward her a pompons 
mien, which stiengthened her belief anew that he iiinst snrely be a 
man of iiieiuis. 
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Hence she was by no means excessively astonished or discon¬ 
certed when Solomon, dre agent, reappeared one evening and 
handed her the receipts for all the debts, huge and small. Bnt Solo¬ 
mon was heju'tily glad of the outcome jmd rejoiced at the recoveiy of 
her composnre; for while settling np and ferreting ont the nnmber 
and nature of her debts, certain doubts had occnrred to him, which, 
to be snre, only filled him anew with tender sympathy for her in her 
helpless poverty, and inspired him with an ardent desire to guide her 
destiny with a firm hand. In anticipation of his visit Wendelgiu'd had 
for tire last few days been dressing and adorning herself even more 
painstakingly than nsnal, and she too was glad of her greater compo¬ 
snre, bnt mainly because she no longer appeared humiliated before 
her deliverer, having extricated herself, as she snpposed, with her own 
means. 

Nevertheless she thimked him with childlike cordiality for his 
helpful efforts, and ftuniliiuiy offered him her hand. She looked so 
beantifnl that withont fnrther delay he confessed his love for her, as- 
serhng drat diis alone had induced him to interfere so obti nsively in 
her affairs. Yes, he even went so far in his nnrestrained frankness as 
to explain to her that by retnrning his love imd giving him her hand, 
she wonld help him fai' more than he had helped her, leading him to 
alter a somewhat nnsettled and desnltory life, and to do for love and 
beanty what he had not ciued to do for himself. 

Bnt dris honest indiscretion, or indiscreet honesty, awakened dre 
beantifnl girl’s caution. She let tire excited Solorrroir hold her harrd 
while he was talkiirg, aird looked at hirrr with frieirdly eyes, which 
glerurred chartrriirgly with tire happiiress of beiirg raised so sndderrly 
froirr hnrrriliatioir. Bnt jurrid all the loveliiress of the rrrorrreirt the for- 
rrrerly so frivolons girl thonght of the nrrsettled life which her lover 
accnsed hiirrself of Irahirg led, aird recjnested a week’s titrre for delib- 
eratiorr. She disrrrissed hirrr very gracionsly, however, arrd drew short, 
cinick breaths, like a yonirg rabbit, wlreir she fonird herself aloire agaiir. 

Meairwhile tire CapPrirr had tironght over Lrurdolt’s rrrysterions irr- 
tiirratioirs rrrore thoronghly, aird had made the discovery that his 
danghter was, indeed, ripe for happiness and ready for the rnruket. 
He was not disposed to let the jewel be cruried off by an nnknowrr 
hand, bnt wished to be on hand with open eyes, and above all to ar¬ 
range a snitable exhibition. In order to start things going at once, he 
decided to visit with his danghter the batirs of Baden, which was jnst 
then overrnn with visitors, owing to the fine Whitsuntide weather. He 
had her pack np her finest dotires, which she was not allowed to wear 
at dl in Zurich on account of the Moral Ordinances, and without de¬ 
lay they put up at tire Hinterhof in Baden, which, like all the other 
hotels, was already filled with strrurgers. But with that Giininel’s pater¬ 
nal superrision ended abruptly; for he immediately sought and found 
a sufficient company of bibulous old soldiers, and left his daughter 
Wendelgard entirely to herself. 
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As lucky chance would have it, Figura Leu was staying at the same 
hotel in the company of an elderly lady who was taking the badrs for 
rheumahsm. She too was now a trifle advanced in years, and did as 
she pleased even more than of yore. When she saw the beautiful 
Wendelgard, whose debts had made her tjuite ftunous, and noticed 
that in her forlornness she scarcely knew what to do with herself, she 
took her up and found her owai pastime in studying and learning to 
understand the peculiju' and originjil creature, in whom beauty, with 
no other attribute, seemed to have become incarnate. She soon won 
the confidence of the girl, who had never known the sahsfaction of 
such intercourse, and on the veiy first day she knew about her rela¬ 
tions with Solomon and about the week’s time for deliberation. By 
the second day she was convinced that it would be the greatest calam¬ 
ity that could befall die incautious suitor, if he were to win tire girl. 
She herself did not rightly know why. She merely had the feeling that 
Wendelgard did not have a real soul. Then again she saw Wendel- 
gai'd as a clean, white canvas, on which Solomon would paint some¬ 
thing passably good, and so perhaps eveiytiiing would turn out well. 

Troubled by her own uncertainty, she suddenly decided to leave 
the decision to a sort of ordeal of God or trial by fire, the idea of 
which crune to her on the unexpected announcement of the arrival of 
her brotirer Martin, who for the past five years had been in Paris as 
captrrin of the Zurich regiment. He wns a good hand at all clever feats, 
and in pru ticular had come to be a frrst-rate comedian, from taking 
]iart in tire private theatr icals of Parisian society. Captain Girnmel and 
his daughter had never seen him, and even to those who knew him 
well he could make himself unrecognizable. 

On this circurnstrmce Figura based her plan; and hearing that her 
brother w^as on his way from Zurich to Baden, ha\ing come home 
unexpectedly for a visit, she contrived to meet him secretly on the 
way, to accjuaint him hastily with her project rmd win him over to it; 
for he took almost as much interest in the w^elhu e of his honest friend 
as did his sister. But she had need to hurry, for four of tire seven days 
had already elapsed, and she could easily see that Wendelgar d was 
not going to answer No. 

Accordingly Mru tin Leu delayed his rurival until nightfall, while 
Figura hurried back alone rmd acted as if notiring had happened. Dur¬ 
ing the night he made his preparations, rmd on the following day, with 
a gTand and mysterious air, he strode upon the scene and as rm nn- 
knowar stranger. As if by chance, as soon as he had got his bearings, 
he approached Captrrin Girnmel, drrmk a bottle of wine witir him, 
promptly rrllowed him to win a few thalers at dice, and then let matters 
drop, while he went out for a walk on the public promenades and 
along the bank of the river. Meanwhile Figura had cunningly spread 
the rumor tirat tire str anger was a French gentlernrm, who had rm in¬ 
come of half a million livres, and was bent on marrying a Swiss 
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Protestant, since he himself belonged to that confession. He had al¬ 
ready been in Geneva, bnt had found nobody diere, jmd was now on 
his way to Zurich; he had stopped off to look around in Baden first, 
however, ha\dng learned diat there was a very choice assemblage of 
ladies to be seen there. 

The Captain came huriying home, dcat is, to dee hotel, before 
supper—which was conP aiy to his habit—to have his daughter put on 
her finery imd go walking with him. He even gave her his lu rn as they 
walked along, and with his ciu buncle nose he assumed such haughty, 
affected airs that die hundreds of pedestiians were no less amused by 
his comical appeaiimce than edified by Wendelgard’s beauty. When 
they encountered the wealthy Huguenot, there was a still grander 
scene and a long exchange of compliments and inP'oductions. Martin 
Len did not need to feign astonishment at Wendelgard’s appear¬ 
ance—his astonishment was genuine; but at the same time he saw how 
necessary it was to rescue his friend Solomon from his danger. He 
offered her his luiii imd led her to the table in place of her father. 
Figura looked on as if frightened, imd seemed to wonder at all the 
pretty scenes which now took place. Wendelgard talked with her but 
a few minutes idter the meal, because there was to be an excursion to 
Schinznach, where a no less lu istocradc throng of people was assem¬ 
bled. 

In short, on the very first day Miu tiii played his part so well that 
late in the evening Wendelgard cjune flying to Figura jmd informed 
her breathlessly that somedhng was going to happen—dee Huguenot 
had just asked her if she would not rather live in France them in Swit¬ 
zerland. And then he had asked her casueilly how old she was, emd an 
hour before had said that if he ever mairied he would not take a 
penny as dowiy from his wife. And her fadeer had already told her to 
accept the suitor at once, if he proposed to her. 

“But my deeu' child,” remeuked Figura, “all that does not mean 
much! Do be careful!” 

But Wendelgard went on: 

“And we were walking along together for more than an hour, and 
he kissed my hand and sighed!” 

“And did he propose to you?” 

“No, bnt he kissed my hand and sighed!” 

“A French hmid-kiss! Do you know what that is?—nothing at all!” 

“But he is a devout Protestant!” 

“What is his nmne?” 

“I don’t know yet—that is, I don’t diink I know. I didn’t pay atten¬ 
tion!” 

“That changes the matter, to be sure,” replied Figura thoughtfully. 
“But how about Solomon Landolt?” 

“Yes, diat is so,” answered Wendelgard, sighing mid sti'oking her 
white brow with her white finger-tips. “But just think of it—half a mil¬ 
lion income! That would end all care and griefl Anyway, Solomon 
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needs a wife who cjm help him to settle down in life and become 
somebody! How can I do diat, when I know nodiing rnyselE^” 

“He doesn’t mean that, yon little goose! He means that if he only 
has yon, he will begin to work, to strive, and to command for yonr 
sake. Yon can jnst look on, and needn’t do anydring yonrself at all. 
And he wonld do it, let me tell yon!” 

“No, no! My light-mindedness will only hinder him! I feel that I 
shall rnn into debt again, and far deeper than before, unless I am rich, 
extraordinarily rich! ” 

“That changes dre matter, to be snre,” replied Fignra, “unless yon 
prefer to let yonrself be reformed jmd bettered by him. And he is the 
man to do it, believe me” 

Brit seeing that Wendelgiu cl was merely getting into a state of anx¬ 
ious perplexity, widront expressing imy feeling for Solomon, she 
added: 

“At idl events take care not to fall between two stools. If the 
French gentleman proposes to yon tomorrow, yon mnst be able to 
give him his answer on the spot. The day after tomorrow is die sev¬ 
enth day; then yon mnst expect to see Landolt come to hear yonr 
decision. Then there will be scenes and disclosures, imd you’ll rnn 
the risk of seeing both of them tnrn their backs on yon!” 

“Dear me! Yes, drat’s true! Bnt what shall I do? He isn’t here, and 
I cim’t go to him now!” 

“Write to him, and this very day; for tomorrow a speciid messen¬ 
ger mnst take yonr letter to Zurich, or else die day after tomorrow 
he’ll be here without fail. I know the mim!” 

“I’ll do that—give me pen and paper!” 

She sat down to wiite, but did not know how to begin. Fignra Leu 
therefore dictated to her: 

“On mature consideration I find that die feelings which attract me 
to yon are merely those of gratitude, imd drat it would be hdse for me 
to give them another name. Furdrermore, since the will of my father 
points out to me a different course, I beg you to honor my firm re¬ 
solve to obey him as an indicadon of die confidence and sincere re¬ 
spect which will alw ays be cherished for you by Your devoted, etc. . . .” 

“Finis!” concluded Fignra. “Have you signed it?” 

“Yes, but it seems to me somedring more should be said. It 
doesn’t just suit me.” 

“It is just right! That is the concise refusal style used in a situadon 
that admits of no discussion. That cuts eveiy'thing off short, and thirsty 
topers can tell by the sound when drey have tapped im empty keg.” 

This allusion, somewhat spiced by jealousy, Wendelgiu'd did not 
understand, as she was kind-heiu ted. She begged Fignra to see to the 
speedy dispatch of the letter, so that no meeting would take place. 
Fignra promised and in order to be (juite sure turned dre letter over 
to her brother at daybreak. The latter rode straight to Zurich with it 
and surprised Solomon Limdolt, wiro was making preparations to 
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leave for Baden on the following day. 

He turned pale a litde as he read the note, and blnshed when he 
saw that Martin Len knew what was in it. Bnt the latter at once gave 
him an oral elncidarion of it by telling the whole stoiy. Thereupon he 
left him alone for honr, and then retnrned and said: 

“Solomon, my sister sends her regards jmd says that, if yon want 
the fair Miss Gimmel, yon need only to let her, my sister, know, and 
the girl will not rnn away from yon!” 

“I don’t want her, and I realize my folly,” shd Landolt. “Bnt she 
is beanhfnl and lovable, jmd yon Pvo are rognes!” 

MiU'tin Len remained in Zurich as Martin Leu; wherefore the 
wehthy Huguenot naturally vanished from Baden as if the eju dr had 
swallowed him. The Captain jmd Wendelgaid tarried there two 
weeks longer, and dren returned to Zurich; dre Captain was drirsder 
and more unbearable than ever, and Wendelgard, (juiet and dejected, 
kept out of sight. 

But the story did not end there. For a spir it of mischievous curi¬ 
osity impelled Mru dn Len to get a closer view of the rru'e beauty. Tak¬ 
ing every precaution not to be recognized as the mysterious French¬ 
man, he \dsited the Captrrin’s fencing-roorn. And now dre wheel of 
Fortune turned; when he saw the poor daughter in her modest grief 
rmd beauty, the wild fadrer having died suddenly of apoplexy, he fell 
so violently in love with the forlorn girl that he impatiently brushed 
aside all protests, warnings, and appeals to reason, and did not rest 
until she was his wife. 

But iirst he asked Solomon for the last time: 

“Do you w^ant her, or not?” 

Solomon had answered without hesitation: 

“I say widr the Bible: ‘Let your speech be Yea, Yea, rmd Nay, 
Nay;’ I shall not return to the matter.”—“Costs me a thousand gulden, 
to be sure, but thank Cod nobody knows it,” he added to himself; for 
he knew that his grandmother, with her sense of justice, made accu¬ 
rate note of all her advances to him, and that some day they would be 
subtiacted from his inheriPmce for the benefit brothers and sisters. 

Martin Leu lived widr his wife in Paris for two yeiu s imd dren se¬ 
cured his discharge; on her returir she was a well-traiired aird shrewd 
worrrair, imd coirPacted iro rrrore debts. She krrew about dre episode 
at Badeir, imd had recogirized the Huguenot before he suspected it 
aird told her hirrrself. 

But later oir, wlreir Figrira Leu would ask Solomoir Limdolt if he 
reseirted her iirterfereirce aird would radrer have Wendelgard for 
hinrself, seeing that she had turned out so well and had evidently 
made herself out more stupid than she was, he would press her hand 
arrd say: 

“No, it is better so.” 

Wendelgiu'd, for brevity’s sake, he called the Captain. 
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WHO ETHROAT AND BLACKBIRD 

The one-sided adoration of beauty, however, had snch a detri¬ 
mental effect npon Solomon immediately Jifter its nnfavorable ont- 
corne, that he completely lost his bearings and was at the mercy ofhill 
sorts of impressions. All the cnpids, like swallows abont to fly sontlr- 
ward in tire fall, were llnttering and ckunoring abont him; and in tire 
srmre year that he lost Werrdelgard he had two trifliirg adverrtnres, 
which rrray be wrapped irr the srmre swaddliirg-clothes, as is soirretiirres 
doire with pniry twrirs. 

Every irroririirg for sorrre years, wheirever tire weather was fair aird 
the air mild, Soloirroir had hear d iir his back roorrr a psrrlrrr snirg by a 
sweet girl-voice which crurre over the gruderrs froirr a sorrrewhat re¬ 
mote ireighborhood. This voice, at first that of a clrild, had gradn^rlly 
becorrre stroirger, witlront, however, attaiirirrg airy great power. Yet he 
liked to hear the regnku' singing, which seemed to take place daily 
before breakfast, rurd he called the inrdsible songstress Whitethroat. 

She was the danghter of Elias Thnnreysen, proselyte-clerk and 
quondam pastor, who had rid himself of tire bnrden of his real pas¬ 
torate on corning into a handsome inheritance, bnt still continned to 
make himself nsefnl by performing certain clerical fnnctions, like that 
of clerk to the Commission for Exiles rmd Proselytes. From the latter, 
at his wife’s desire, he took his cnstonrary title. He was also clerk of 
the Reformation Board rmd Inspector of Crmdidates for the Zurich 
Clergy. In addition to all tlrat he airrused hirrrself by paiirtiirg tlrose 
irraps orr which the world rrow seerrrs to us to staird oir its head. East 
aird West beiirg at the top arrd bottorrr, rmd North aird South at the 
left aird right. 

His daughter, Whitethroat, whose real name was Barbara, prac¬ 
ticed arts of a (juite different nature, and was occupied witlr them from 
morn till night. For her father, the proselyte-cierk, also made repre¬ 
sentations of all sorts of birds; he would paste together on paper their 
natural feathers, or even sm^ill fragments of them, and then paint in 
their beaks rurd feet. One of his masterpieces was a fine life-sized hoo¬ 
poe in all its featlrery splendor. Now Bar bara had developed and per¬ 
fected the ru t by applying it to hnnrrmity, having fashioned a multitude 
of full-length effigies, the Ir^mds rmd faces of which were p^iinted, the 
rest consisting entirely of pieces of silk or wool, or some otlrer natural 
product, iu'tistically cut rmd ru ranged. And surely the Birds of Ar is¬ 
tophanes could not have been wiser than tlrose of tire proselyte-clerk, 
which begat such a handsome race of human creatures as filled the 
work-room of tire little songstress. Splendid above all otlrers was her 
mother’s brother, the ruling antistes of the local church. He was 
dressed in clerical robes of black satin, and wore black silk stockings, 
and a collar of the fiirest trrusliir. His wig, rrrade of the fur of a white 
kitteir, was air infinitely laborious rurd dainty piece of work, and har¬ 
monized splendidly with his water-blue eyes arrd pale-pink face. His 
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shoes were cut out of tiuy scraps of morocco leather, the silver buck¬ 
les being of tiufoil, while the edges of tire liturgy book which he held 
in his hand were of goldleaf. 

This poutifex, hanging in a frame behind glass in the place of 
honor, was surrounded by other portraits of men rmd women of var¬ 
ious rrmks and vocations. The finest was a young lady enveloped in a 
dress of white lace, cut out of the finest papier a jour. On her hand 
sat a parrot, a mosaic of the smallest featlrers of a humming-bird. Fac¬ 
ing her sat a flute-player with his legs crossed; in a coat of sky-blue 
satin, witlr an artistic ruffle ru'ound his neck, he seemed to be teaching 
the parrot to sing, since the bird had its head turned towrud him at¬ 
tentively. The buttons on tire dress were rrrade of reddish spairgles or 
tiirsel. 

There was also a veritable parade of stately rrrilitary persoirs oir 
foot, whose mriforirrs, gallooirs, rrretal buttoirs, scabbards, leatlrer ac- 
contreirrerrts, aird crests rrll gave like eviderrce of irrdefatigable iirdus- 
tiy. But here Barbar a Thutrreyseir had reached the lirrrit of her skill; 
for rrow wherr she atterrrpted to pass over to officers oir horseback, 
she krrew well eirough how to employ her Eirgiish scissors iir cuttiirg 
aird irrakirrg capru isoirs, saddles, aird reirrs frorrr tire appropriate rrra- 
terifls; but the drawdirg of the horses was beyoird her power, siirce 
hitherto she had practiced orrly oir hmrrrm heads rurd Irairds, aird tlrat 
with irrdiffereirt success. So it was irecessar y for her to fiird a teacher 
or helper for tlris, aird uporr irrcjuiry she was giveir tire irairre of Solo- 
rrrorr Lrmdolt, who was tlreir tire best horse-ru tist irr Zurich. 

Accordiirgly the proselyte-clerk oire day made uirexpectedly a po¬ 
lite call uporr the city-rrragistrate aird captaiir of riflerrrerr, aird iir well- 
ciroseir words set forth his desire that he graciously coirseirt to iirstruct 
aird ad\ise his daughter witlr regard to the proper portrayal of a ridiirg 
horse; so that she could paiirt the airitrral oir paper in its natural form 
and color, and with the correct step, wirereupon the reins and saddle 
could afterwru'd be added the more easily, and the rider seated in the 
proper posture. 

Liindolt w^as glad to offer his services, prutly from sheer obliging¬ 
ness, but also from curiosity to see tire Whitethroat wiio srurg so 
chiu irringly every morning. With wonder he looked first at the motley 
bird-world of tire proselyte-clerk—the hoopoe, and all the goldfinches, 
bullfinches, jays, woodpeckers, rurd plovers; then with still greater 
amazement at Miss Barbru a’s creations—tire rurtistes, all the guild-mas¬ 
ters, councillors, wives of chief magistrates, lieuteirairts, aird captains; 
and finally at the girl herself, whose form was as delicate and regnku' 
as if turned out of ivory. Among all the birds rurd human effigies in 
the modest little museum, she herself seemed to him the most beau¬ 
tiful creation, and accordingly he began his course of instruction at 
once. Witlr tire help of suitable sketches he first explained to her the 
bony structure of the horse, rurd then, before passing on to the diffi¬ 
cult form-secrets of a horse’s head, taught her how to indicate with a 
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few stiaight stiokes the base-lines and fnndamental proportions. In 
this way dre instruction was giadnally extended over dre entire body, 
nntil Finally they conld proceed to coloring imd the representation of 
white, bay, imd black horses; tire mimes and tails were reseiwed by 
Barbar a to be made of natnrid hair. 

The pleasimt relation lasted several weeks, while they were tiding 
to overcome little imperfections imd deficiencies that kept showing 
themselves. Limdolt aciinired the habit of spending im honr or two 
with her every forenoon; a glass of Malaga imd three Spanish rolls 
were always set ont for him, imd presently he was left alone with his 
pnpil—the gentlest and cpietest teacher tiiat had ever lived. White- 
throat was as familiar as a little tame bird, and it was not long before 
she was eating half of the Spimish rolls ont of his hand, and even pok¬ 
ing her beak into his glass of Malaga. 

One day she snrprised him with a secretly execnted portrait of 
himself sitting in his captain’s nniform on his dapple-gray Ukiaine 
horse. Of conrse it was only his left side, the side with the sword, and 
had only one leg and one arm; on the other hand, as the horse’s mane 
and tail were cnt and pasted from her owm glossy, jet-black hair, it 
conld be seen from this sacrifice, as well as from the effigy as a whole, 
how mnch she cared for him. 

And indeed she did think their mntnal proclivities and ways so 
compatible imd hiumonions that whenever she serionsly weighed the 
possibility of their miu iiage, blnshing slightly at the tiionght, she felt 
that they conld not fail to be happy together. And on his part Solomon 
thonght he conld wish for notiiing better than to rnn into this peacefnl 
little harbor, after all tire storms he had weathered, and spend his days 
in Whitethroat’s mnsenm. Nor were the families of the two lut-enthn- 
siasts at all displeased by tiiis increasing intimacy, since a marriage 
seemed to both sides wholly advantageons and desirable. And so the 
affair went so hu' tiiat the Thnmeysens called on tire Landolts, under 
the diplomatic pretext of affording Mistiess Thnmeysen an oppor¬ 
tunity to inspect Solomon’s paintings, which were as yet quite nn- 
knowm to her. 

Now Solomon, altiiongh he possessed a decided imd \dgorons ar¬ 
tistic vein, had never actinired the stiunp of the finished and accom¬ 
plished artist, because life did not give him time for it; nor did he in 
his modest indifference make imy pretensions. Nevertheless as an 
amatenr he stood on an extoordinarily high pkme of independence, 
of original fertility of mind, and of immediate, personal nnderstand- 
ing of nature. And witii tiiese (inalities was united a bold, fresh work¬ 
manship, which was animated by the fire of an everlasting con ainore 
in the most exact sense. 

Hence the walls and easels of his painting-chapel, as he called it, 
afforded im nnnsnal opnlence, imd, varied as were tire pictures wiiich 
met the eye, there shone forth from all the same bold, yet peacefnlly 
harmonions spirit. The ceaseless imitation of inwardly (jiiiet Nature— 
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her wakening and waning glow, her echoing and dying sonnd— 
seemed only the vaiying chords of dre same composition. The land¬ 
scape at gray dawn, the fading glow of evening, the diu'kness of the 
woods, with the moonlit, dew-laden cobwebs in the bnshes of the fore¬ 
ground, the fnll moon peacefnlly swimming in the bine over the bay, 
the antnmn snn bathing witlr the mist over a reedy bank, the red glow 
of a fire behind the ontlying tree-trnnks of a forest, a village with smok¬ 
ing chimneys on a gray-gieen heath, a lightning-rent sky, rjiin-beaten 
snrf—all this seemed like a single essence, bnt one trembling md (jniv- 
ering with tire breadr of life; and especirdly did it seem tire resnlt of 
the ru'dst’s own seeiirg arrd experieirciirg, the frnit of iroctnriral w^arr- 
deriirgs, arrd of dreless rides at every honr of the day throngh storrrr 
aird rnir. 

Bnt rrow all drat was rrrost closely krrit togedrer arrd eirliverred by 
a race of nreir, soirre deeply agitated arrd wniike, others wairderiirg 
aloire, or raciirg rdoirg swifdy like the cionds above therrr, odrers (jni- 
etly bleediirg to death oir the gronird. Cavalry patrols of the Seveir 
Yens’ War, fleeirrg Kirghiz nrd Croats, frghtirrg Frerrchirrerr; therr 
agaiir peacefnl hmrters, conirtry-people, the hoirreward-bonird plow- 
tenrr, shepherds irr the antnirrir pasture, also forest nrd water birds 
Unshed by wn or the Irnirt, the graziirg doe, the sirerrkiirg fox—all these 
were iirvariably fonrrd oir the orre arrd orrly spot appropriate to their 
sitnatioir. Their too one wonld often nnexpectedly recognize in a gray, 
shadowy form, laborionsly strnggling along against the beating rain, 
some near acxinaintance wiro was evidently being pictorially drenched 
for some offense; or else one wonld see some woman with a malicions 
tongne pictured perhaps as a night-witch ont on a moor, washing her 
feet in a pool which lapped a gibbet. Finally one might see the pnnter 
himself riding away over a hill townd dre evening glow, quietly smok¬ 
ing a pipe. 

The call was executed rmd received in the most cerenronions 
manner; after they had t^iken their coffee, Solomon condncted the 
carefnlly and half-festively attired Brubara into his stndio, while the 
rest of the company deliberately remained behind, in order to w^alk 
in the grudeir and inspect the honse inside and ont. Solomon now 
displayed and explained his pictnres to the girl, together with a nrnlti- 
tride of other objects, snch as hnnting-paraphernalia, weapons, animal 
skeletons he had preprued himself, arrd so forth. The joiirted doll, 
which was sittiirg irr a chair irr the niriforirr of a red hnssar arrd appar- 
eirtly gaziirg at a picture oir an easel, had idready frightened her, as 
she entered dre room, rurd drawn fortlr a faint cry. Bnt after drat she 
kept still rmd gave absolntely no sign of pleasnre or approvrd, bnt only 
of cnriosity, since this entire world was strange and incomprehensible 
to her. Solomon thonght nothing of it, did not even notice it, as he 
was not looking for praise rurd amazement. In his eagerness to attain 
his object he simply kept hnrrying on from pictnre to pictnre, while 
Barbara’s bosom, which was covered with light ciodi, began to heave 
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more and more vehemendy under its covering of bright cloth, as if 
with great alarm. In front of a river-picture, showing a conflict between 
the ear ly morning glow rmd the gleam of the setting moon, Landolt 
told her how eru ly he had had to rise one morning to catch this effect, 
and how he could never have produced it at all without the help of 
his jew's-harp. He laughingly explained to her tire irrfluerrce of such 
rrrusic wherr it was a riuestiorr of rrrirrglirrg delicate color-torres; arrd he 
seized the little irrstrurrrerrt, which lay orr a table covered with a thon- 
sarrd other tlrirrgs, put it to his rrroutlr, arrd drew frorrr it a few trenr- 
hlirrg, fairrtly-hreatlred torre-structures, which rrow tlrreaterred to die 
away, rmd rrow fused together irr a gerrtle swell. 

“See,” he cried, “tlris is tlrat bluish gray which charrges to the dull 
copper-red orr the water, while the nrorrrirrg star is still urrusually large 
arrd bright. It will rrrirr today irr tlris larrdscape, I tlrirrk!” 

As he looked ar ourrd at her jo\fully, he discovered irrdeed tlrat 
Barbara’s eyes were already full of water; she was very pale rmd cried 
out, as if irr despair: 

“No, rro! We are rrot suited to each otlrer! Never! Never!” 

Quite stru'tled rmd alarmed, he seized her harrd arrd asked what 
was the rrratter, how she felt. She drew away her hrmd veherrrerrtly, 
arrd with corrfused words hegrm to irrtinrate that she did rrot urrder- 
starrd tire least hit of all that, tlrat she had rro aptitude for it, arrd rrever 
would have, arrd tlrat it seerrred alrrrost hostile to her arrd frighterred 
her. Urrder such circnrrrstarrces a harrrrorrious life together would he 
out of the (jnestiorr, because tlrey would always he pullirrg irr opposite 
directiorrs; rmd Larrdolt could just as little value arrd appreciate the 
peaceful arrd irrrrocerrt efforts which heretofore had rrrade her happy 
as she could follow his work with everr the slightest urrderstarrdirrg of 
it. 

Larrdolt hegarr to see what she rrrearrt, rmd what was disciuietirrg 
her, rmd told her irr gerrtle errcouragirrg words tlrat his efforts were but 
play, just like hers—rrrerely a side issue that was of rro rrronrerrt wirat- 
ever. But his words orrly rrrade tlrirrgs worse, arrd irr the greatest agita- 
tiorr she hurried out of the roorrr, sought her parerrts, rmd begged with 
tears to be trrkerr horrre. Irr helpless disrrray tire rrrerrrhers of hotlr farrr- 
ilies gathered about her; Lrrrrdolt also carrre up, arrd rrow she orrce 
rrrore hegarr her strarrge explarratiorrs. It appeared rrrore dearly tlrat 
she attributed vastly rrrore irrrportrmce to tlrat which distressed her 
thrm could properly he expected of a delicate yourrg creature so sirrr- 
ple rmd urrassunrirrg; but tlrat her irrahility to rise above herself arrd 
tolerate what was str arrge to her was rro doubt largely attributable to a 
certairr rrar rowiress irr which she had heerr brought up. 

All the errcouragerrrerrt of Larrdolt arrd his parerrts was of rro avrril; 
the parerrts of the desprririrrg girl, rrroreover, seerrred rather to slrru e 
her appreherrsiorrs, rmd arrxiously hasterred tlreir departure. A sedarr- 
chrrir was ordered arrd the daughter was packed irrto it. She irrrrrredi- 
ately let dowar the dirrrirrutive curtrrirr, arrd thus tire little caravarr 
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mai'ched away as fast as die bearers could widk, much to the imuoy- 
auce aud shiuue of the Laudolts. 

The next foreuoou, as early as he thought it proper, Solomou 
weut to dre proselyte-clerk’s house to iurjuire after the daughter’s 
health aud to see what he could do to patch matters up. The par ents 
received him with polite excuses, aud explained to him how not only 
the profound nature-cult rurd the wild love of sketching in his paint¬ 
ings, but also dre doll, dre airiirrrd skeletoirs, aird all the other strrurge 
things, had akuirred their daughter’s modest spirit; arrd how they too 
could irot help driirkiirg that such outspokeir artistic whiirrsicality 
threateired to disturb the peace of a irrodest burgher’s household, hr 
the irridst of drese expkuradoirs, which arrrazed good Solorrroir rrrore 
arrd more, the daughter herself appeared oir the sceire, with teru -swol- 
leir eyes hut coirrposed. She exteirded her hrurd to hirrr cordially, rurd 
with geirtle, but resolute words, shd that she could be his oirly oir the 
positive coirditioir that both of tlreirr should reirouirce pictorial art for¬ 
ever arrd thus hairish idl the estrairgeirreirt that had come hetweeir 
tlreirr, each one making his lo\iug sacrifice. 

Solomon Laudolt hesitated a uroureut; hut his presence of mind 
soon caused him to see tirat a kind of aiTogrurce was here appearing 
in the guise of imroceut uarrowrress; that this by no means insured 
domestic peace aud made dre demanded sacrifice all too cosdy. Ac¬ 
cordingly without a word in defense of his paiutiug-chapel he took 
leave of his hosts, as rdso of the hoopoe, the poutifex aud all their 
train. 

Scarcely had the usual period of urouruiug over the death of a 
hope passed away, together with the vexation of the graudmother over 
the “pretty piece of husiuess” which she had finally found out about, 
when the Blackbird Hew upon the scene as the immediate successor 
to the aforesaid White throat. 

Half city-residence aud half country-seat, there lay in the midst of 
beautiful gardens in one of the suhurhs, a house which Laudolt, being 
well known aud highly esteemed there, was in the habit of visiting 
quite freriueutly. This property had a landmark in tire shape of a 
blackbird, which in tire spring of the year would perch every evening 
on tire tip-top of a tall Weynroridr pine standing in a corner of tire 
gar den, arrd from there delight the entire ueighhorhood with its me¬ 
lodious singing. After this blackbird, in accordance wrdr his custom of 
adopting the first good suggestion, Lmdolt named the beautiful girl 
Aglaia; which again is no Christian name, hut a furdrer iuveutiou of 
his, for he erroneously regarded this imrre of one of the three Graces 
as ideuticrd with the imrre of the plant coluurhiue (Agley), Aqiiilegia 
Milgaris. He was led into dris mistake by tire dainty aud gr aceful ap- 
pear rurce of the coluurhine, whose cups, now blue aud now violet, 
seerrred to hirrr to sway arrd rrod arourrd the tall, slerrder stalks rro less 
clmrrrirrgly thrur did Blackbird’s or Agiaia’s prde-blorrd looks play 
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about her neck. 

One evening in tire precious spring, as he had passed dre house 
and stopped a nronrent to listen to the hlackhird’s singing, he had for 
the first time seen the heantiful girl standing under the tree. She was 
a daughter of the family who had just been recalled from a sojourn of 
several years in foreign parts. He had taken a good look at her, hut as 
he was just then involved in the Wendelgard affiiir, he merely lifted 
his hat rmd went his way. 

It was now autumn, and one day as Solomon was strolling along 
the edge of a wood in the mild sunshine, he came across a late-hloom- 
ing columbine; he plucked it and was exrmiining it, when suddenly he 
was reminded of the girl strmding under the blackhird-tree, diough he 
had not thought of her since that day. This mysterious and immediate 
effect of die flower seemed to his rnuch-ti ied and still seeking heart 
like a late-rising, hut so much the brighter star, an infallihle oracle 
from on high. He saw vhidly the girl’s slender form and curly hair, as 
she looked down while listening to the bird’s song and then raised her 
grave eyes to him as he greeted her. 

That veiy evening, for the first time in a long while, he again called 
at the house and staid iieiuly tliree hours conversing agreeably with 
the ftunily. Aglaia sat cjuietly by the table knitting; when Solomon 
spoke she gazed at him cpiite frankly md attentively, and when any¬ 
body else said something worthy of note, she would look at him again 
as if eager to learn his opinion about it. He had a veiy pleasant visit, 
and when he went away she clasped his hand firmly and shook it re¬ 
peatedly, as if he were an old friend. When he met her shortly after¬ 
ward on the street, she returned his greeting with a faint smile of joy 
at the unexpected meeting, and not long after that she even sent a 
WTitten message to her new friend asking him if he would not like to 
attend a modest little celebration which they were hacing that evening 
to mark tire end of tire grape-harvest then going on. He accepted tire 
invitation with pleasure, provided himself with fire-works, and went at 
the appointed time to tiie half-rustic residence, where a crowd of 
merry young people juid children were already assembled. With his 
rockets and small pinwheels he made himself very useful and popuku' 
among the excited young folk, and Aglaia, who was eveiywhere di¬ 
recting imd arranging, came repeatedly to express her joy at his com¬ 
ing and his splendid performances. When it was time for the custoni- 
aiy vintage feast, which the lady of tire house, her motiier, had to leave 
in the lurch on account of ill health, she seated him at the lower end 
of die long table beside her own place. And here again he made him¬ 
self useful by car ving with easy skill a goose imd two hares, whereat 
Aglaia once more expressed joy and approval; he did it too in a way 
to indicate that he was glad to be able to do it, although the occasion 
for his doing it was tiiat the fatiier had hnrned his hand with a siiiiih 
and so did not himself carve. 

When the appetite of tire lively tiirong had been appeased, and 
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shouting, singing, dancing, and music held the field, Aghiia leaned 
back contentedly in her chair, Jilleging that she must now rest after her 
day’s work. It was easy to keep her neighbor with her, and thus, un¬ 
disturbed by the noisy autumn merry-making, they sat (juietly together 
and derived much diversion and (juiet satisfaction from a simple con- 
versarion. Agkiia kept looking at Solomon widr inquiring friendliness, 
and then, when she would gaze oft thoughtfully into space, he in turn 
would contemplate her charming head and gTacefnl form. In a word, 
they became at this time professedly good friends, and the lovable girl 
formally urged dre young man, as he took his leave, to increase dre 
freciuency of his visits jmd to maintain friendly relations, which she 
would not like to do without. After that she contrived to send more 
and more messages to him, asking favors or fulfilling promises which 
she had cunningly made him exact from her, and Solomon widr a 
heart aglow reflected that he had at last knocked at the right door. 

“There is a girl,” he said to himself, “wiro knows wirat she wrmts, 
and wiro steers openly, honesdy, nrd without affectation for her goal. 
Whether her course is prudent, or imprudent, I am not foolish 
enough to investigate, since it concerns my owrr self. Let every man 
come to his owrr in his owrr way!” 

Thus he snrk ever deeper into a dream which seemed sweeter 
and lovelier dran any he had ever drenrrt before, and which promised 
a new and better life, as cieai' aird calm as the azure sky. But with 
unconscious caution he hesitated to cloud dris brigirPress by precipi¬ 
tating matters; accordingly he enjoyed, all winter long, with an increas¬ 
ing sense of security, a peace of mind such as he had never before felt 
when under dre spell of passion. Aird he enjoyed it all the more 
keenly that Aglaia was of a serious rather than cheerful temper aird 
often gave herself up to dreamy meditation, from which she would 
suddenly awake to fix her eyes on him. 

“Oh,” he thought, “we’ll let dre little fish siinirm a bit. This tribe 
has tormented us enough already!” 

But in die spring it began to look as if Aglaia proposed to take die 
matter into her own Imids. She unexpectedly expressed a desire to 
begin anew her neglected riding-practice, and with little difficulty she 
managed to have Solomon selected as her escort md teacher. Thus 
they rode togedier over all die most beautiful roads of die surround¬ 
ing counpy, on the lake-drives, through the high-lying woods, and it 
was soon quite apparent that Aglaia needed no more instriicdon. All 
the more intimate imd varied was their conversation, and they im¬ 
parted to each odier wiiat tliey liked and disliked in die fair world, on 
the rugged eardi. 

One or another of Solomon’s various love-affairs had very likely 
leaked out; certain it was that the last adventure had come to people’s 
ears directly from die proselyte-clerk, if only because die P'agic end 
of the visit and the solemn depar ture with the sedan-chair demanded 
an adeiiuate expkmation. 
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To this Liindolt referred the words of Aglaia when, as they were 
hairing under green lindens to breatlre tlreir horses, she said to him in 
a soft, sympathetic voice: 

“Dearest friend, yon too have surely been veiy unhappy, haven’t 
yon?” 

He was snrprised by the sndden question jmd witli a laughing 
glance merely replied: 

“Oh, that’s the way of the world! I can almost say, like Consin 
Stille: I have had some happy jmd some nnhappy times in my life!” 
Bnt to himself he thonght: “Now is tire rime! Now it must come!” 

Brit whether it was that he regarded their sitnation on horseback 
as nnsnitable for a deckuation of love wrtlr the attendant circnnr- 
stances, or that he was restrained by a fm^il impnlse of cantion: he 
nrged tire horses to a rapid trot and tire conversation ended. Bnt when 
he took his leave, Aglaia scineezed his hrmd all the more warmly, and 
he had scarcely reached home when he sat down and wr ote a few 
lines to her, declar ing his love. She answered at once that his precions 
words tonched, gladdened, and honored her, and begged him to 
come the following day and take her for a long w^alk, adding that a 
suitable pretext conld easily be fonnd. Early in the morning another 
note came, wherein she fixed the form and the pretext—the accident 
of tlreir both going to call in tire same neighborhood, suitable com¬ 
pany on the footpaths in view of the fine weather, etc. 

Landolt dressed himself more cru'efnlly than nsnal, almost like a 
Spartan going to battle; he even pnt on a pair of garnet cnff-bnttons 
and took in his hand a slender crme with a silver knob. 

When he arrived Aglaia was already decked ont in her best snnr- 
mer finery; she had on a violet-figrrred white dress and long gloves of 
the finest leatlrer. Her most precions ornament, however, was her 
eyes, with which she cast a radi:mt glance of graritnde at Solomon as 
she offered him her hand. Inrparientiy, like one who hopes to take a 
long step forw^ru'd in some important matter, she hastened their de- 
jrartnre. 

When he saw the rru e creatnre walking along ahead of him on the 
narrow patlr, he extolled in his heart that slender colnmbine with its 
bell-shaped cnp which had led him on so pleasant a way. A breeze 
rnstled softly in the leaves of tire yonng beeches under which they 
were walking, slightly agitating the locks on Agiaia’s neck and shonl- 
ders. 

“Proverbs rue really fine tilings” he said to himself: ‘“He who 
laughs last, laughs best,’ rurd ‘All’s well, that ends well!’” 

Jnst then the patlr broadened, and Aglaia tnrned rmd stepped 
back beside him; once more she gave him her hand, a beantifnl blnsh 
transfrgnred her face, and with beaming eyes filled with tears she said: 

“I drank yon for yonr noble affection and for yonr confidence! 
Life nrnst iurd will go well with yon, and better thiur if I were destined 
to make yon happy. Let me tell yon, then, that I myself am the captive 
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of a happy-unhappy passion, and that a man whom I love ardendy 
loves me in return—yes, I may tell you that I am loved!” 

Then she told at lengtlr with passionate agitation the stoiy of her 
love and sufferings, which had Piken place in Germany and con¬ 
cerned a clergyman. 

“A pju'son,” said Guidolt almost inaudibly; and just dren, in spite 
of his silver-mounted cane, and although there was not even a pebble 
in the padr, he stumbled a little. 

“Oh, don’t say par son” she implored. “He is a wonderful man- 
look here, look into drese nnfadromable eyes!” 

She drew from her bosom a medallion, which she wore on a well- 
concealed str ing, rurd showed hirrr the picture. It was that of a yourrg 
rrrarr atdred irr black, with rather reguku' features arrd very large dar k 
eyes, such as rrrarry prurrters give to Jesus of Nazareth; orre rrright also 
crdl therrr black Jurro-eyes. But Larrdolt thought as he stared vacarrtly 
at dre picture with bitter feelirrgs: “They me dre eyes of a cow!” Arrd 
as she put it back irrto her white bosom he seerrred to hear a soft 
chuckle drere, as if sorrre orre were sayirrg: “He who laughs last, laughs 
best!” 

The story which Agiaia rrow werrt orr to tell was sorrrewhat as fol¬ 
lows: Wherr orrly hrdf-growar she had beerr trrkerr irrto a ftmrily of 
blood-relatives irr tire Gerrrrarr city of X, where she was to be edu¬ 
cated. Irr this house she had rrret the yourrg clergyrrrarr, who, irr spite 
of his youth, was already highly esteerrred as a pulpit-orator. He was 
very orthodox, but had, rrevertheless, a touch of the pietistic errthusi- 
asrrr of the day. He spoke with such ferverrt corrvictiorr of the divirre 
arrd the beatifrc, of irrexhaustible love-Peasures, arrd tire everiastirrg 
horrre of rrrarr, that all these drirrgs seemed to be actually preserrt arrd 
gararmrteed irr his persorr; arrd corrrbirred with his captivatirrg eyes, they 
had aroused irr the yourrg arrd irrexperierrced girl mr irrsuperable lorrg- 
irrg to wirr his heart. This lorrgirrg, irrcreased by arr over-rich irrragirra- 
tiorr which embellished arrd trarrsfrgured everydrirrg, had developed 
irrto arr arderrt, sweetly-bitter passiorr, which irr the lapse of yems gr ew 
strorrger rather tharr weaker. Such a passiorr, wirich rraturally soorr be¬ 
trays itself, would be out of order irr such a beautiful creature were it 
rrot to be strorrgiy reciprocated. But the related farrrily, as well as tire 
girl’s parerrts, were for rrrore tlrarr orre reasorr opposed to a rrrmriage, 
arrd the rrrore serious the state of the charrrrirrg Agkria’s heart becarrre, 
the rrrore ser ious becarrre also the difficulties which loorrred up before 
her lorrgirrg arrd desires. It resulted frrrally irr her beirrg forcibly re- 
rrroved frorrr tire house arrd Prkerr horrre. 

But, as hers was a deep-rooted character, she held rrll the rrrore 
terraciously to her affectiorr; she exchmrged letters with her lover, out¬ 
wardly calm, but irrwmxlly rrroved by a rrever-restirrg hope. This hope 
llarrred up rrrightily arrew wirerr the yourrg clergyrrrarr, passirrg through 
Switzeriarrd irr the corrrpmry of a distirrguished gerrtlerrrarr, fourrd arr 
opporturrity to see her arrd was everr grarrted adrrrissiorr to her house. 
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But while his position jmd future seemed to be assured, this did not 
chjmge the situation or Jiffect tire opposition of her parents, who from 
the first had cherished other hopes for their daughter and now dung 
to their plan witli calm gentleness and love, but none tire less persis¬ 
tently. 

Such was tire situation when Agiaia, who was always looking for 
help, sought in the above-described, roundabout way to secure Solo¬ 
mon Landolt as her friend and helper, which he becrune. He accom¬ 
panied her fttithfully to the country-seat where she wanted to call, rurd 
toward evening returned to get her; and by the time tlrey had reached 
home, she had completely won him over. He loved and admired her 
love, tire like of which he had never seen before, rurd he even became 
a partisan of the happy lover, and regarded it as a right, a duty, and an 
honor to help tire fair Agiaia. 

First he spoke in a confidenti^il way with influential outsiders and 
managed to beset the pru'ents witlr new arguments and suggestions; 
then he talked several titrres with the father arrd mother therrrselves, 
aird before half a yeru' had elapsed he had srrroothed the way, aird the 
clerical geirtlerrrarr was able to lead hotrre his bride. She was iirdebted 
to her frieird everr for the titles of Consistorialratin aird Hofpredig- 
rin, for he had pestered his most exalted arrd learned connections in 
Zurich in order to secure a pleasrmt bertlr for her. 

His hear tfelt sympathy still went out to her when, after four or five 
years, she returned as a lone widow. For, nnfortnnately, the deep lus¬ 
tre of her husband’s eyes was in part tire result of a hectic constitution, 
and he died prematurely of the wasting disease..Just as consuming, to 
be sure, had been tire fire of her husband’s ambition, his nninter- 
rnpted worry about earthly prestige, promotion, and success; so that 
in her brief married life Agiaia experienced such rm excited figTiring 
of income, tithes, and perciuisites as she had not known before arrd 
would not know again. All tire more calmly and resignedly did she 
now seem to pass her days. 


These, then, were the five feminine beings rurd old flames wirom 
the Governor of Greifensee was eager to bring together at his home. 
Two or tlrree lived in Zurich, tire otlrers not far away, and it was simply 
a (luestion of enticing them there in such a way that none of them 
would know about the others, and that each one would come alone 
expecting to find a comprury of friends. All this he talked over with 
Fran Marirmire arrd trrade suitable arrairgerrreirts. He set the last day 
of May for the great eveirt, arrd seirt out the iirvitatiorrs, all of which 
were accepted without suspiciorr, so that thus ftu' the rrffair was a gr eat 
success. 

Witlr tire first gray light of dawir orr the 31st of May Lrmdolt as- 
ceirded iirto the highest watch-tower of the castle to see what the 
weather-outlook was. The sky all aronrrd was cloudless, the stars were 
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growing dim, and the eastern horizon was beginning to glow. Then he 
planted dre great domanial flag, widr the leaping griffin on it, above 
the gable-roof of the casde, jmd behind the encircling wall he placed 
two small cannons with wiiich to thunder forth a welcome to the ar¬ 
riving fair ones. In order to make snre, he had airjmged to have a 
specijd carriage call for each of drern and convey them to the castle. 
All the semuits were ordered to pnt on their best Snnday clothes; bnt 
the neatest of jdl was his monkey Cocco, wiio had been specially 
drilled for the occasion, was dressed np like a hojuy little grjmny and 
wore a cap whose hnge ribbon bore dre inscription: I am Time! 

Within the honse Fran Marianne was standing ready as stewaicl- 
ess, attired in a rich old-fashioned Tirolese-Catholic costume; beside 
her stood a handsome fonrteen-year-old boy whom the Governor 
himself had selected and dressed in the clotlres of rm attr active lady’s- 
rrraid, to have hirrr wmt npoir the ladies. 

Shortly before iriire o’clock the first crurrrorr-shot booirred, arrd 
betweeir the trees aird hedges a coach was seeir slowly approachiirg; 
irr it sat Fignra Len. As tire carriage stopped irr froirt of tire castle-gate, 
the trroirkey sprrmg np irrto it with a lar ge boncjnet of fragrarrt roses, 
aird with Indicrons gestures thrnst it irrto her Irairds. She saw irrto tire 
rebns iirstairtly rmd took both rrroirkey arrd boncinet oir her ar m; and 
as she alighted frorrr the carriage, while Larrdolt, wrtlr his sword at his 
side arrd his hat irr his Iraird, offered her his arirr iir welcotrre, she cried 
ont with joyons langhter: 

“Whatever is goiirg orr here? What irreairs the bairirer oir tire roof, 
arrd the crmiroir, rmd Time briirgiirg roses?” 

As she had beerr (jnite blarrreless arrd was the dearest of therrr all 
to him, he let her irrto the secret arrd coirfrded to her that all five—she 
kirew tire orres—were goiirg to rrreet there tirat day. At first she blnshed, 
bnt after she had reflected a moment she smiled with a certain deli¬ 
cacy: 

“Yon are a rogne imd a clown!” she cried. “Take care—we’ll nail 
yon to the cross and roast yonr monkey, togetlrer witir his roses, singe 
aux roses, won’t we, Cocco, little Governor?” 

He had scarcely escorted her into tire honse, wirere she was im¬ 
mediately wnited npon by Fran Marianne and the boy-maid, when the 
cannon thnndered again, and two carriages drove np simnltaneonsly. 
They contained Wendelgard and Salome, Captain imd Goldfinch, 
wiro had already been mntnally wondering on tire way who w^as in the 
other carriage, which had always kept in sight. These two ladies knew 
about each otirer imd their former relations with the Governor; tirey 
eyed each other with cinick glances of cnriosity, bnt were presently 
taken away by Cocco, who came hopping np with a fresh boiuinet of 
roses, and Landolt, who escorted therrr, one on each arm, into the 
honse. 

There, in the nrearrwirile, Fran Marianne had jnst finished her first 
examination of Fignra; knowing that she had been bkmreless, she 
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tieated her with gracious kindness. But all the more did her eyes flash 
fire when Salome and Wendelgard entered; the nostrils of her hook¬ 
nose and her upper lip, on which grew a blackish moustache, (luiv- 
ered passionately at the sight of the two fair women who had once 
deserted the Governor, and the master had to direct a stern glance at 
his faitliful servant in order to restrain her imd compel her to assume 
a fairly courteous nnmner. 

Aglaia too, who now arrived and was received in the same way as 
her predecessors, had to undergo a veiy critical scrutiny, since it was 
not yet decided whether what she had done to Landolt, in order to 
gain a helper in her distress, was pardonable or unpardonable. But 
the old woman, in \iew of the fact that Aglaia after all had been capa¬ 
ble of true love and had married in accordance with her first af fection, 
let her pass with a faint gi nmble. 

Scai'cely a glance, however, did she deign to bestow on White- 
throat, whose arrival was now^ imnounced by the final cannon-shot; 
wirat could she have to do with a fly wiio had dared to have an affair 
with the Governor and had then shrunk from him after ail? 

The Governor saw^ at once that the sensitive Whitethroat, who 
was almost trembling imyway imd did not know where to turn among 
all the beautiful forms, was (juite lost before the old hussar of a house¬ 
keeper, and with a few secret words he recommended her to tire spe¬ 
cial protection of Figura, wiro immediately took her in chiu ge. And 
now tlrere began a gi eat inti'oducing imd greehng; except Figura Len 
the beantifnl women all kept looking askance at one imother, not 
knowing wirat to make of it. For of course they all krrew one arrother 
by sight and reputation, apart from tire relationship of Wendelgru d 
arrd Figura. But the latter, aided by Lrmdolt’s happy humor, at once 
diffused a joyous and cheerfnl spirit; tlrere was no room for idle sus¬ 
pense, for a light breakfast was passed ar ound, consisting of tea, sweet 
wine, and pastry; Fran Marianne attended to pouring the beverages, 
while the boy carr ied around the cups imd glasses. The ladies looked 
witlr inriuisitive eyes at everytlring, especially at tire putative waiting- 
maid, who seemed a little suspicious. They walked around and 
looked at tire walls rurd the frirnishings of tire room, lurd then at one 
arrother again, wirile Landolt spoke to each in turn with courteous 
familiarity, all tire time testing and comparing them witlr contented 
eye. 

Finally tire situation dawned upon tlrerrr, and they realized tlrat 
they had been drawrr into an ambush. They began to blush and smile 
alternately, lurd finally to laugh. The reason and the open secret, how¬ 
ever, were left unexplained; for the Governor unexpectedly put a 
damper on the merriment by seriously and solemnly excusing himself 
on the ground that he was obliged to devote a short hour to his official 
duties rurd hear a few cases in his capacity as judge. As tlrey were all 
trivial matters, such as small nratrimonial controversies, he thought it 
irright perhaps entertain the ladies to attend the trials. They accepted 
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the invitation with th^mks, and accordingly he condncted them into 
his large office, where they took seats like jnrors on bodr sides of his 
jndici^il chair, while the clerk sat before them at his little table in the 
centie. 

The conrt-messenger, or bailiff, then led in a rustic couple who 
lived in gi eat discord, although the Governor had not yet been able 
to find ont on whose side the fanlt lay, because each wonld overwhelm 
the other with complaints and accnsadons, and neither was at a loss 
to keep matters evened np. The wife had recently thrown a basin of 
hot grnel at her hnsband, so that he stood diere with a scalded pate 
from which hu ge tnfts of hair were already falling ont—tnfts which he 
kept tesring every minute with the greatest nneasiness, only to regret 
it each time when a fresh bnnch was left in his himd. The wife, how¬ 
ever, emphaticidly denied die deed, maintaining that her hnsband in 
his wild rage had taken the sonp-dish for his fnr cap imd had tried to 
put it on his head. The Governor, in order to find a way of his own 
ont of the difficnlty, had the woman withdraw, and then side! to the 
man: 

“I plainly see, Hans Jacob, that yon are the snffererand a poor 
Job, and that the injnsdee imd de\iltiy lue on die side of yonr wife. 
Accordingly next Snnday I shidl have her pnt in the revolving pillory 
on the market-place, imd yon yourself shidl turn her about before the 
entire commnnity, nntil yonr heart is satisfied and she is tamed!” 

But the farmer was frightened by this sentence and nrgently be- 
songht die Governor to refract it; for, he said, even if his wife was a 
bad woman, she w^as nevertheless his wife, and it did not become him 
to expose her in drat way to public disgrace. He begged him to do 
nothing more thim give her a severe reprimand. 

Hereupon die Governor had the man taken ont imd the woman 
bronght in again. 

“Yonr hnsbimd,” he said to her, “is, according to all appeiuances, 
a good-for-nothing imd scalded his own head in order to get yon into 
trouble. His exPaordinary inidice merits appropriate punishment, 
and yon yonrself shidl bestow it. Next Snnday we will pnt the fellow 
in the pillory, imd there before all the peojile yon may turn him 
ai'onnd as long as yonr heart desires!” 

When the womim heard this she leaped into the idr for joy, 
thanked the Governor for his good sentence, and swore that she 
wxinld trim the pilloiy with such dreless persistence that the veiy soul 
in his body wonld hnrt him. 

“Now^ we see where the devil Inrks!” sidd Landolt sternly; and he 
sentenced the wicked wxiinan to three days confinement in the tower 
on bread and water. The dragon looked around imgrily, and wiien 
she saw the ladies with their roses, sitting at the right imd left and eye¬ 
ing her timidly, she stuck ont her tongue at both gi onps as she was led 
ont. 

There now appeared im utterly ciu e-worn couple, who conld not 
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live in peace and yet did not know why. The sonrce of their nnhappi- 
ness was diis: hnsbjuid and wife had never from the first had a good 
talk together or allowed each other to speak freely, and this in turn 
was dne to the fact that both were eiirudly lacking in imy external 
chiu'in which might have been dwelt on as a basis of reconciliation. 
The mim, who was a tailor, claimed to possess a profound sense of 
justice, over which he brooded incessantly while sewing, whereas 
other tailors spent their time singing a song or excogitating vile jokes. 
His wife had exclusive chiu ge of the little farm and while abont her 
work would resolve not to yield at the next scene. Since both were 
indnstrions people, their only opportunity to quarrel was at meal¬ 
times, but even these times they could not jiropeiiy utilize, because at 
the veiy' beginning of the controversy their pointed arrows always shot 
past the miu'k into unfamiliar marsh-regions, where a regxilar battle 
w^as no longer possible, and their words were choked in dumb imger. 
In this sort of life the food they ate did not agree with them, so that 
they looked like Fiunine and Misery, although, as already remarked, 
they were poor only in runiability, which is, to be sure, the poorest 
sort of proletar iat. Yesterday the anger of the husband had become 
so intense that he had jumped up and run from the table, but a hole 
in the ragged table-cloth was caught by a button on his vest, and he 
had dragged tire cloth along witlr him, togetlrer witlr tire porridge, tire 
vegetable-dish, and the plates, and hurled them all on the floor. The 
wife took tlris for rm intentionrrf act of \iolence, and the trrilor, witlr a 
sudden clever inspiration, allowed her to retain this opinion, in order 
to increase his prestige and exhibit his strength. But the wife didn’t 
propose to tolerate such things and laid a cornpkrint before the Gov¬ 
ernor. 

As the latter listened to botlr in turn and perceived tire hopeless¬ 
ness of their perpetual WTangling, which had neither compass nor rud¬ 
der, he saw the nature of tlreir case and sentenced the couple to four 
weeks’ imprisonment and to the use of the mru riage-spoon. At a sign 
from him tire bailiff took this utensil down from the wall, where it 
hung on a little iron chain; it was a double spoon, neatly carwed of 
linden-wood, and had two bowls on the srune hrmdle, so arranged tlrat 
one turned up and the other down. 

“See,” said tire Governor, “tlris spoon is made from tire lirrderr, 
the tree of love, peace, arrd justice. While you are eatirrg, arrd wherr 
you offer to each other the spoorr—for you’ll rrot get arrother—thirrk of 
a greerr lirrderr strmdirrg irr full bloorrr; imagirre that the birds are sirrg- 
irrg irr it, rurd that above it the clouds are floatirrg irr the sky, rmd that 
berreath its shade lovers sit arrd judges hold sessiorr arrd peace is corr- 
clnded!” 

The little marr had to crury the spoorr, the womrm followed with 
her aprorr at her eyes, rurd thus tire prrle, learr couple rrrruxhed sadly 
to the place decreed, wherrce after four weeks they crurre forth recorr- 
ciled arrd Irru rrrorrious, arrd everr with a delicate touch of color irr their 


THE GOVERNOR OE GREIEENSEE 


cheeks. 

After that tlrere was led in from prison a cross fat woman, who 
looked aronnd snlkily jmd was appar ently not well. She was the wife 
of a snbordinate official and had talked her hnsband into attempting 
to bribe the Governor with a cinarter of veal, so that he wonld be fa¬ 
vorably disposed to them and wink at dieir miscondnct. When die 
woman bronght the meat to Landolt and liimded it to him obsecini- 
onsly, he had sent her to the tower nndl she should eat np die quarter 
of veal, wiiicii was carefnlly cooked for her. As may be imagined, she 
hurried as fast as she could to finish it, and was now unable to conceal 
a certain discomfort. The Governor explained to her that the eadng 
of the quarter of veal was to be regarded as pnnishment for attempted 
bribery, bnt that a fine of twenty-five gnldeii was imposed for mislead¬ 
ing her hnsband into wrong-doing, imd that a runlet of twenty-five gul¬ 
den was added for the compliimt weakness of her hnsband, idl of 
w hicii the clerk might note down. The fat woman made a cininsy bow, 
and wobbled ont with both hands on her stomach. 

Two sisters of beantifnl figure were accused of deceiving dieir 
qniet imd inof fensive hnsbands and of creating dissension imd nnhap- 
piness in their homes, and fnrdierniore of letdng their old mother 
staiwe and languish away helplessly on a sick-bed. Snrnmoned before 
tire court of die Governor, they appeiu ed in sednedvely volnptnons 
atdre, their hair done np in a lond way and adorned with flowers. 
Smiling sweedy and casdng ardent glances at die Governor, drey en¬ 
tered. The latter, recognizing their impudent purpose, ended die 
hearing at once, and ordered that the wenches be taken ont, shorn of 
their beantifnl hair, whipped, and compelled to sit at the spinning- 
wheel nndl they had eiuiied something for the snpport of their 
mother. 

Then there appeared as complainants two religions sectarians, 
w ho had declined to take the oadi of cidzenship before the Governor, 
and had also persistently refused to perform imy of the duties of citi¬ 
zens, absolutely closing their ears to repeated kindly warnings, and all 
this on the score of their faith and an inner call. They now complained 
of poor people wiio had forcibly entered their forests imd supplied 
themselves with as nincli fire-wood as they wimted. 

“Who are yon?” asked die Governor; “I do not know yon!” 

“How is that possible?” they cried, as they told their names. “Yon 
have idready sninmoned ns here several times, imd have sent the 
conit-bailiff to ns with WTitten imd orid orders!” 

“Nevertheless, I do not know yon” he went on cold-bloodedly; 
“since yon yonrselves recall that yon have never recognized any of the 
duties of cidzenship, I can gi imt yon no justice. Go and find it wher¬ 
ever yon cim!” 

Taken aback, diey slunk ont imd made haste to secure justice by 
the performance of their dnties. 
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In a similar way he decided a few more cases wddr his clever in¬ 
spirations; he settied quarrels and punished good-for-notlrings, jmd it 
was pai'ticnhu'ly to be noticed that, with the exception of the bribing 
oflicijil, he did not impose a single fine or elicit a single shilling; albeit 
other governors were ordered to nse this side of their jnrisdiction as 
a source of income, jmd not infrequently abused it. Conseciuently his 
administration of justice stood in good repute with high and low; his 
judgments were described in a double sense as Solomonic, and for a 
long time jifteiwaid the people cjilled that day’s session, on account 
of the odor of roses, the rose-court of Governor Solomon. 

But he was now glad that tire business was over; for on account of 
the preparations for this festal day he had kept postponing it until 
finally it had to fall on the very day of the event. He invited the ladies 
to take a short stroll itr tire fresh air before the rrridday trreal, which, 
he said, they had all well earrred. Arrd wherr they were by therrrselves 
irr the gardetr orr the shore of tire lake tlrey did itrdeed breatlre a sigh 
of relief; for they had becotrre cprite cotrcerrred at tire assuratrce with 
w hich this bachelor had nrrderstood arrd barrelled trraP'irrrorrial affairs. 
Orre or two who urrtil therr had perhaps rrot thought hitrr very shrewd 
racked their brairrs tryirrg to fathorrr the rrature of his case. 

But they were ^ill diverted frotrr these mistrustful thoughts wherr 
they saw' tire rrrorrkey, Cocco, cotrre hoppitrg up pitifully, for they had 
forgotterr to relieve Iriirr of his mrcoirrfortable clothes. His cap was 
askew rurd hurrg dowir over his face, without his beitrg able to get it 
off, arrd his clothes were wxrnrrd ru'ourrd his legs or hrmgirrg frotrr his 
tail, arrd fill the wirile he w'as rrrakirrg a hurrdred efforts to free hirrrself. 
The ladies syrrrpathetically relieved the rrrorrkey of all his discorrrfort, 
arrd rrow' he errterPurred therrr with a series of the cutest tricks iurd 
pratrks, so that all doubt iurd trrelarrciroly forsook their beautiful 
heads, arrd the Goverrror fourrd therrr laughirrg rrrerrily wirerr he carrre, 
followed by two servjmts, to brirrg therrr to dirrrrer. 

“Aha!” he cried, “that’s the kirrd of dirrrrer-bell I like to hear! 
Wherr ladies laugh together it sonrrds like the bells of Sairrt Cecilia’s 
chapel! Which of yon rarrg the beautiful alto?—You, Werrdelgard? 
Arrd wiro the storm bell, as if her Irerut w^ere orr fire?—You, Agktia? 
Whose w^as the pleasarrt irrterrrrediate torre of the vesper-bell?—It w^as 
yours, Salorrre! The silvery prayer-bell tirrkles irr your purple belfry, 
Barbar a Thurrreyserr! Arrd the voice that rarrg like a golderr curfew'?— 
That is easy to recogrrize, it was trry Hru lecjnirr, Figatra!” 

“How ill-trriurrrered,” rjurg out the other four bells, “to call orre of 
us a hatieciuirr!” For they did rrot krrow tlrat they all bore such pet- 
rrarrres, although Figura krrew^ hers arrd had sarretiorred it. 

The brittle fihrr of ice over their Ireruts was rrow errtirely brokerr. 
The glory of the blue sky arrd the still bluer lake strearrred irr through 
the witrdow^s md lighted ujr the rootrr irr wdrich the table was set, rurd 
w'herr the rovirrg eye looked out it was at orree soothed by the fresh 
Maytitrre verdure of the opposite shore. The ronrrd table irr the cerrP e 
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of the room was radi^mt with delicate spring flowers and scattered 
lights; for it was set most beantifnlly, being adorned with everything 
that the Governor had been able to fnrnish from his gardens, as well 
as his Clipboards and heirlooms. 

Six chairs with high backs stood ai'onnd the table, each far enough 
from the next to enable its occupant to move freely and comfortably, 
and to see and converse, in a dignified manner, with his right-and left- 
himd neighbor. In short, the lurangement suggested a Round Table 
spread only for electoral princes, and there was nothing lacking except 
the private buffet behind each chair; instead of these, enthroned all 
the more magnificently in the backgronnd, was the great castle-bnffet, 
with its imticine utensils. 

Beside this bnffet Fran Marianne was already stimding like a mar¬ 
shal, with one hand resting on the bnffet and tire oflier on her hip. 
She wore a sciuiet skirt and a black velvet bodice; a hu ge silver crncifix 
hung over her plaited rnff and rested on her bosom, and her tanned 
neck was encircled by some filigree ormunents, wiiile a cap of mai ten- 
skin covered her hair, which was turning gray. A white apron hanging 
from her waist proclaimed her office, bnt from nnder her black eye¬ 
brows she cast severe glances around the room, as if she were mis- 
Pess. 

Bnt the awe she inspired did not dispel die once awakened mer¬ 
riment, and the five ladies, smiling joyonsly, took the seats which Lim- 
dolt assigned them; at his right hand he placed Fignra Len, at his left 
Agiaia, opposite him tire oldest of the flames, Salome, and in tire two 
remaining seats, Wendelgard and Wlritethroat. With a w^aim feeling 
of happiness he saw them thus assembled at one table, and with great 
assidnonsness he kept np the conversation on Jill sides, so that withont 
\iolating good breeding he conld look at them all in turn, counting 
foiwai'd and backwin cl and skipping abont jnst as he pleased. 

Fran Mariimne served the soup at the bnffet, and the disguised 
boy, who was the well-instmcted and artfnl son of a near-by pastor, 
passed it lu'onnd. He resembled im eighteen-year-old girl, always 
bashfully casting down his eyes when spoken to, obeyed Miuianne’s 
slightest signs, and placed himself mutely beside tire door as soon as 
a service had been performed. Bnt whenever the Governor wonld 
summon the supposed girl to his side imd quietly give her a confiden- 
ti^il commission, which she execnted with zeal, the fkunes wondered 
anew at the unknown lady’s-maid, of whom tirey had never hend, 
and cast many a fleeting glance at her. 

Still, the chatting did not suffer on that account bnt ratiier grew 
more miniated and cheerfnl, and the aforesaid chimes kept periling 
as hmrnonionsly and bnsily as do tire bells of a town when the Pope 
is mriving. Now, as if he were already in town, there was a moment of 
silence, which Wendelgard took advmtage of to iiwinire abont tire 
natnre md size of the domain of Greifensee, as she was secretly anx¬ 
ious to know how great the measnre of her happiness wonld have 
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been, had she become the Governor’s wife. The other ladies won¬ 
dered that a citizen shonld not know this, hnt Landolt explained to 
her that the stronghold, city, and castle of Greifensee, with land and 
people, had been pledged in tire yern 1402 by the last Count of 
Toggenhnrg to the people of Zurich for six thousand gnlden, rmd had 
never been redeemed, and that it was one of the smaller domains, 
numbering but twenty-one boroughs. For the rest, the present castle 
and town were not the original ones, which had of course been de¬ 
stroyed in the year 1444 by the Allied Swiss, who were warring against 
Zurich. Picturing to himself tire sceires of that lorrg rurd bitter ci\dl 
strife, Lairdolt lapsed iirto a descriptioir of the dowrrfirll of the sixty- 
rrirre rrrerr, who, durirrg ahrrost the eirtire irroirth of May, had deferrded 
the castle agaiirst the hu ger force of the besiegers. He related how, iir 
accordairce wrtlr ci\dl war’s horrible custorrr of destroyiirg tire coir- 
(luered uirder the fortrr of a fair trial, iurd iir order to gaiir rur eird by 
iirspirirrg terror, sixty of these rrrerr, preceded by their faithful leader, 
Wildharrs voir Landenberg, had been sentenced to be executed on 
the spot after tlrey had finally surrendered. He dwelt especially on the 
proceedings of the War' Council, which was held on the meadows at 
Nanikon, to decide the fate of the faithful. 

He told how certain just men had boldly interceded for leniency 
and mercy iurd had pointed out tire captives’ honest faithfulness to 
duty; iilso how certain vengeful ones had protested wildly agrtinst 
showing mercy and opposed its advocates with intimidating inculpa¬ 
tion; rurd how the passionate controversy thus carried on in the face 
of the doomed men had terminated in the cruel death sentence for 
them all. The mysterious cruelty displayed by a majority so great that 
there was no division at all when the matter was finally put to vote; the 
iirrirrediately followiirg eirtrarrce of the executiorrer, whorrr the Swiss 
took with tlrerrr irr their wars, as they irow trrke a doctor or a chapktiir; 
the oirrush of old rrrerr, worrreir, aird childreir iirrploriirg rrrercy; tire 
obstiirate mercilessiress of the majority aird their leader, Itel Rediirg— 
all this was vividly described. Therr tire ladies listeired witlr (jniet hor¬ 
ror to the progress of the executioir, arrd hear d how the Captaiir of 
the Zurich troops, irr order to set his owrr rrrerr a irrairly exarrrple irr 
the hour of death, detrrarrded that his head be struck off first, so that 
rrobody rrright tlrirrk he was hopiirg for a chairge of irriird or air nir- 
foreseeir everrt; how the executiorrer paused at first after each decap- 
itatioir, tlrerr rrfter every terrtlr, awaitiirg a reprieve rurd eveir beggiirg 
for it himself, but each time received the rurswer: “Be sileirt aird do 
your work”—until sixty innocent men lay in tlreir blood, tire last being 
beheaded by torch-light. Only a few minors jurd broken-down old 
men escaped the execution, and these more from inattention or fa¬ 
tigue on the part of the judges than for mercy’s sake. 

The good ladies heaved a deep sigh of relief when tire story, much 
to their comfort, was ended. Towar d the last they had been listening 
breathlessly; for the Governor had described it all so vividly that they 
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really thought they saw before them the nocturn^il meadow and the 
ring of wild warriors in dre red torch-light, instead of the table covered 
with flowers and cups and lighted by the spring sun. 

“It was indeed an uncanny aggregation, that War Council,” said 
Landolt, “whether they were deciding upon an attack or pronouncing 
a deatir-sentence. But now it is time,” he went on with a chjmged 
voice, “to leave these things jmd come back to ourselves. Fair ladies 
of my heart, I should now like to invite you to form a small, but more 
peaceful council, to hold a consultation, and to pronounce judgment 
concerning a matter which concerns me closely, and which I shall lay 
before you, provided you do not deny me the kind attention which 
has its seat in so injury dainty ears. But first let the public witirdraw, as 
the negotiations must be conducted in secret!” 

He motioned to his housekeeper and her adjutant, imd tliey im¬ 
mediately withdrew. Then he raised his voice and continued to talk, 
interrupted by a slightly embarrassed clearing of tire tiiroat, while tire 
ten white eius listened in mouse-like silence. 

“Honored ladies, I greeted you today witir tire proverb. Time 
brings roses, and surely it was well chosen, since it has sketched be¬ 
fore my eyes a magic pentagram of five such fair heads, in which the 
magic line passes mysteriously from one head to the other, crosses 
itself, and at every point returns into itself, diverting all harm from 
me. Yes, time and fate have treated me well indeed. For had I won 
the first of yon, I should never have known the second, and had the 
second granted me her hand, tire tiiird would have remained hidden 
from me forever, and so forth, and I should not now be enjoying the 
happiness of possessing a five-fold mirror of inemoiy, unclouded by 
a single breath of harsh reality, or of dwelling in a tower of friendship, 
whose freestones have been piled on top of one another by cnpids. It 
is indeed roses of renunciation wliich time has bronght me; but how 
splendid and lasting they lu e! As if undiminished in beauty and youth 
I see you blooming before me; imd on my word not one of you seems 
ready to falter or retreat by so much as a hair’s breadth before the 
storms of life. First of all, let us clink glasses on that! Long live your 
hearts and eyes, O, Salome, Figura, Wendelgard, Barbara, Aglaia!” 

With flushed cheeks they all rose and smiled at him graciously, 
as tliey clinked tiieir glasses with his. But Figura whispered into his 
ear': 

“What are yon drhing at, you silly rogue?” 

“Hush, Haiieciuin” said the Governor, and when they had all re¬ 
sumed their seats, he went on: 

“But renunciation can never satisfy itself, and when it can find 
notiling more to renonnce, it ends by renonncing itself. This seems 
but a bad play on words, but it nevertiieless describes the dubious 
situation into which I see myself brought by circumstances. The oc¬ 
cupancy of high governmental offices, and the management of a large 
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household, no longer permit me to remain single with impunity; peo¬ 
ple are urging me to give up this unmarried state, in order, as judge 
and administi ator at the head ol a domain, to set an example ol a true 
pater-ftunilias—and so on, whatever the phrases may be widr which 
they urge and worry me. In short, there is nothing left for me but to 
renounce the (juiet stars of memory jmd to yield to necessity. Now, as 
I look ar ound me, of course there crm no longer be any talk of love 
and affection, wiiich are banished by the pentagTam; no, it is the cold 
light of necessity and common utility which must illuminate my deci¬ 
sion. Now there are two wordry creatures between whom tire torrgue 
of the brrlarrce wavers, rurd the decisiorr, dear frierrds, I have left to 
yon! A wise frierrd of rrrirre, a clergyrrrarr, has advised rrre to take either 
a very experierrced old wonrarr, or else a very yourrg girl, but rrobody 
irr betweerr. Both are rrow fourrd, arrd dre orre you ad\dse rrre to trrke, 
she shall it be, irrevocably. The old orre is rrry good housekeeper, 
Frau Mru'iarrrre, who urrtil rrow has takerr excellerrt care of rrry house; 
she is sorrrewhat rough arrd srrroky, to be sure, but horrest arrd virtu¬ 
ous, arrd she was orrce beautiful as well, everr if it was lorrg ago. She 
has orrly to charrge her rrarrre, arrd therr everydrirrg is irr order. The 
other is the yourrg rrrrrid who served us at table; she is distarrtly related 
to Mar irmrre, who brought her here to help with the work arrd test her 
usefnlrress. She seerrrs to be a gerrtle, well-rrrrurrrered child, poor, but 
healthy, truth-lo\irrg, arrd straightfor'wru'd. But I say rro rrrore orr this 
poirrt—yon nrrderstarrd rrre! Now thirrk it over, hold a corrsultatiorr, 
excharrge ideas; arrd therr do rrre the frierrdly serwice of peacefully de- 
cidirrg the tiuesdorr. The rrrajority rules, irr case you are urrable to 
agr ee urrarrirrrously. I shall rrow go out. Here is a brass bell; wherr you 
have reached a decisiorr, rirrg this as hard as you carr for me to come 
irr arrd receive rrry fate frorrr your white harrds!” 

Havirrg uttered these words irr rur urrusually serious torre, he left 
the roorrr so (juickly that rrorre of the ladies had a chrurce to irrterject 
a word. So rrow, like live state courrcillors, they sat there orr their 
chrrirs irr silerrt astorrishrrrerrt arrd looked at orre arrotlrer. So great was 
their surprise that rrorre of them could rrrake a sourrd, urrtil Salorrre, 
the frrst to collect her thoughts, cried out: 

“This worr’t do! If the Goverrror wrurts to rrrarry, we rrrust see that 
he gets dre right sort of a wife. He is a rrrade rrrrur rrow, arrd I shall 
soorr frrrd sorrrebody who is suited to hirrr. But by rro mearrs crm we 
let hirrr carry out this rrotiorr!” 

“That’s what I thirrk, too,” said Aglaia thoughtfully; “we rrrust gairr 
tirrre!” 

“Aha! you’d still take hirrr yourself rrfter all,” thought Salorrre; “but 
rrotirirrg will corrre of that—I krrow of orre for hirrr.” Therr she said 
aloud: “Yes, above all we rrrust grrirr tirrre. Let us rirrg arrd explairr to 
hirrr that we will rrot decide tire rrratter rrow, but postporre our deci¬ 
siorr.” 

She had already reached for the bell, but the yourrgest, Barbara 
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Thumeysen, restrained her and piped in radrer forcibly: 

“I oppose a postponement! Let him many, it is right that he 
shonld! And for my part I vote for the old honsekeeper, for it 
wonldn’t be seemly for him to mjuiy a yonng thing now!” 

“Biilr” said Wendelgruxl, “the old rattle-box! I vote for the yonng 
one! She is pretty and will let herself be monlded by him into dre 
shape he wjmts; for she is idso modest. And if she is poor, she will be 
all the more gratefnl!” 

S^dome imd Aglaia, both vexed, made the objection that the first 
(inestion was whedier they were going to settle die matter that day or 
postpone it. Still more angrily Bar bara cried ont that she voted for a 
settlement and for the old woman; but if drey wished to postpone it, 
she reserved the right of making a persomd reconnaissance among 
the honorable and reputable daughters of die city. For, she said, diere 
was more than one worthy deacon’s danghter to be provided for, 
whose splendid \drtnes and principles would benefit the still some¬ 
what too gay and fantastic Governor. 

There now ensued an almost violent hubbub. Fignra Len alone 
had said nothing; she had tnrned pide, imd felt snch an oppression of 
the heiu't diat she conld not say imydiing. Althongh she ordimuily saw 
into idl the Governor’s tricks and notions instantly, she regarded the 
present jest, simply because she loved him, as a very serions matter; 
she saw something coming which she had long wished for him and 
feared for herself. But she resolutely pulled herself togedier, and 
begged to be lieiu d. 

“My friends,” she said, “I think we shall gain nothing by postpone¬ 
ment, blit rather that die Governor has already decided in favor of 
the girl, and that he w^aiits onr simction from conrtesy and in a spirit 
of frill. That he wonld many Fran Marianne I will never believe, nor 
does she look as if she wonld fall in with snch a plan; the old woman 
is too shrewd for diat. But if we make no decision, or, wiiich amonnts 
to the siuiie thing, if we refnse him the friendly sanction he expects, I 
for my part feel snre diat we sliidl hear tomorrow die annonncenient 
of his decision.” 

The little company convinced itself of the probable correctness of 
this view. 

“Then I move,” said Salome, “that we proceed to vote. How old 
is he, imyway? Does imybody know?” 

“He is idinost forty-three,” answered Fignra. 

“Forty-three” said Salome; “idl right, I vote for the yonng girl!” 

“And I for the old woniim” cried die proselyte-clerk’s danghter, 
the delicate Whitethroat, who seemed as obsdnate in the matter as 
one of the speakers in that bloody War Council of Greifensee. 

“I vote for the girl!” cried ont Wendelgard, on the other hand, 
and she tapped die table with die palm of her hand. 

“And I for the old woni^m!” siiid Aglaia with im nncertain voice, 
staring vacantly into space. 
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“Now we have two votes for the girl arid two for the old woman,” 
cried Salome. “Figura Leu, your vote decides it!” 

“I am for the young girl,” said Figura, and Salome immediately 
seized dre bell and rang it forcibly. 

A few moments elapsed before Laudolt appeared, jmd a deep si¬ 
lence reigned during which dre ladies experienced a variety of emo¬ 
tions. Figura was scarcely able to conceal a few lar ge tears which Iruirg 
froirr her eye-lashes; she had accustorrred herself to thiirkthat Lrmdolt 
would retrraiir siirgle, arrd irow she krrew that she would have to eir- 
dure solitariiress all aloire. Air idea of Wendelgard’s helped her to 
effect this concerdment; for the latter broke the silence by proposing, 
in a radrer loud voice, that dre Governor must kiss the old woman 
before they made known their decision. He would then think that 
their choice fell on Marianne, rmd they would be able to tell by the 
face he made whether he really meant to marry her. This proposal 
was approved, rddrough Figura opposed it, because she wanted to 
spare the Governor the unpleasrmt scene. 

Just dren the door opened and he entered solemnly, arm in arm 
with Frau Marirmne, wiro bowed and smiled ludicrously in all direc- 
dons as if she wanted to bid in advance for a friendly reception; at dre 
same time, in a spirit of malicious roguery she cast penetrating gkmces 
at dre five charming judges, one after dre other, so that drey sat there 
(juite crestfallen rmd with guilty corrscieirces. But the Goveriror said: 

“Haviirg corrviirced irryself iir advairce drat irry frieirds aird helpers 
would poirrt out to irre dre road of cahrr reasoir rurd sedate age, I arrr 
irow leadiirg irr irry choseir partrrer, aird airr ready to excharrge riirgs 
with her!” 

Oirce trrore Frau Mar iamre bowed iir all directioirs, rmd the ladies 
at dre table becairre irrore arrd irrore puzzled arrd desporrderrt. Not 
oire of dretrr dar ed say a word, for eveir Aglaia arrd Barbar a, who had 
voted for the old woirrair, were afraid of her. Orrly Figura Leu, frlled 
with sadiress at the thought of the nrrm’s loweriirg himself to marry a 
weadrer-beateir vagr rmt wiro had loirg ago had rrirre childrerr, arose 
arrd said irr a voice of impatieirt agitadorr: 

“You are rrristrrkerr, Goveriror! We decided that yon should marry 
the young cousin of this good woman, and we hope that you will re¬ 
spect our advice and have not made April fools of us!” 

“I fear it’s already done!” replied Laudolt, arrd he stepped to the 
table rurd rang the bell. Frau Marianne burst into a loud laugh, as dre 
boy wiro had played the maid appeared in his own clothes arrd was 
introduced to the ladies by dre Governor as dre son of dre pastor at 
Fellanden. 

“But now,” he said, “inasmuch as the old woman is denied me, 
arrd I judge by her laughter, that she does not care, rmd as the young 
girl has slyly tr ansformed herself into a boy, I drink we’ll rdl remain as 
we ru e for the present. Forgive this wicked jest, and accept nry thanks 
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for the good will you showed me in that you did not deem me unwor¬ 
thy to be joined to youdi and beauty! But how could it be odrerwise 
when the judges themselves jue enthroned in everlasting youth and 
beauty?” 

He gave them his hand in turn and kissed each one on the mouth, 
to which none of tlrem objected. 

Figiira gave the signal for a moderate outbreak of hiku ity by crying 
out joyfully: 

“And so he took us all in after all!” 

Witlr a loud chirping tire lovely flock of birds flew up and alighted 
on the shore of the small har bor iir froirt of the castle. There a boat, 
cruropied with greerr foliage rurd decorated witlr gay pemroirs, lay 
ready for a pleasure-sail. Two youirg boatrrreir were holdiirg the oars, 
aird tire Goverrror was sittiirg by tire rudder. A short distrurce ahead a 
secoird boat was giidiirg out with a barrd coirsishirg of the Freirch-horir 
players froirr Lrmdolt’s rifleirreir. With the siirrple airs of the horrr- 
players alterirated the soirgs of the ladies, who w^ere irow awar e with 
geirtle heartfelt joy tlrat the Goverrror, sittiirg (juietly by tire rudder, 
liked tlrerrr, aird that they shar ed his peaceful happiiress. The Irorirs 
arrd the sirrgirrg of the ladies rrow aird then elicited a faint echo from 
the wooded slopes of the Zurich mountains, arrd the lar ge, dazzlingiy 
white Gku'irer rrurge was reflected on tire motionless surface of the 
lake. When approaching evening began to veil everything with its mild 
golden glow, and all the blues grew deeper, the Governor steered tire 
boat back toward tire castle and landed in tire midst of a full chorus, 
so that the live ladies were still singing as they sprang ashore. 

Waiting for them at the castle were four sprightly young men 
w'lionr Liindolt had inrited there for the evening. A small dance was 
arranged, and Solomon danced once witlr each of the flames. As they 
took leave, he assigned to each one of the young men as an escort; 
but to Figura Len the modest boy who had played tire young maid. 

As they were driving away he had the cannons fired again, and 
then as tire darkness increased, he had the flag on tire roof taken in. 

“Well, Frau Marianne,” he asked, when the latter brought him 
his sleeping-cnp, “how did you like the congress of old sweethearts?” 

“Why, mighty well,” she cried, “by all the saints! Fd never have 
thought tlrat such a ridiculous tiring as Five mittens could ever come 
to such an edifying and glorious end! Fd like to see any other man do 
it! Now your heart is at peace—as much so as is possible here below; 
for complete and everlasting peace comes only yonder where nry nine 
little nrgels dwell!” 

Such was the course of this memorable enterprise. Later Landolt 
received the governorship of Eglisgan on the Rhine, where he re¬ 
mained until governorships came to an end everywhere, and feudal 
splendor collapsed, with tire old Swiss Confederation, in the year 
1798. He now saw foreign mrries mar ch across his fatirerland and 
the beautiful hills and valleys of his yoritir—Frenchmen, Russians, and 
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Austrians. Though uo longer in official position, he was nevertheless 
always achve with advice and help, Jilways on horseback and indefati¬ 
gable; but in all the misery and stress of the time his judstic eye 
watched over every change of dre thousand different forms which de¬ 
tached themselves as in a feverish dream, and even in the thunder of 
the great battles, the scene of which was his immediate home-land, 
not a gleam of fire by night, nor a spying Cossack or Pandour at gray 
of dawn, escaped his nodce. When die storm-lloods finally subsided, 
he spent his time painting, hunting, imd riding, freciuently changing 
his residence, and died in die year 1818 in die Castle of Andelfingen 
on the Thur. 

Of those last days his biogi apher says: 

“On waim summer afternoons, especially during the haiwest, 
when die endre region, which was rich in grain, swarmed widi reapers, 
he would sit alone in the shade of the pkme-tiees. He liked to watch 
them from his height; when diey simg at their work, he would break 
off a leaf , imd whistle softly on it, accompimying the joyful melodies 
which ciune lloadng up from the valley; and occasionally he would fall 
asleep over it, like a weaiy reaper on his sheaf.” 

In the late antnmn of his seventy-seventh year, when the last leaf 
had fallen, he saw the end coming. 

“The rifleman yonder took good aim,” he said, poindng to the 
ivory Deafli which he had inherited from his grandmother. Figura 
Leu, who had died before die beginning of die new century, had bor¬ 
rowed die delicate image from him, saying that it amused her, as she 
expressed it. After her death he had taken it back and placed it on his 
desk. 

Frau Marianne passed away in the yem 1808, completely ex¬ 
hausted by her work and the performance of her duties; but a fnnerjil 
procession such as follows a distinguished man accompanied her 
body to the grave. 

dll Ml introduction to the Zhricher Novellen, of which this tale is one, Keller in¬ 
troduces Ml old gentleniMi who is supposed to tell the stories. 
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